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2 TUB DISCARDED SOff. 

Whatever fraiti in different climet were fonnd. 
That proudly rise, or humbly court the ground ; 
Whateirer blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
Whose bright succession decks the raried year ; 
Whatever sweets salute the northern sky, 
' With vemaf lives that blossom but Xo die; 
These here disporting own the kindred soil, 
Nor ask luxuriance from the planter^s toili 
While sea-bom gales their gelid wings expand. 
To winnow fragrance round the smiling land.** 

But human pleasure is liable to Coptr 
tinual interruptions. As the vessel Was 
doubling Cape 'di Spartivento, a galley 
suddenly bore down upon it, and, being 
unprepared for resistance, took it with 
little opposition. 

The count, who was all impatience to 
behold his dear aunt, and realise the plans 
he ' had formed for the amusement of 
Osmond, was .nearly distracted at this un* 
expected event, and, with his usual impe- 
tuosity, would immediately have announced 
his rank to the. pirates, and endeavoured 
to enter into a negociation with them for 
the restoration of his liberty, but for 
Osmond^s entreating him in a whisper not 
to be hasty in any thing he did on the pre- 
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«ent occasion, as he had no doubt but that 
the knowledge of his rank would rather 
retard than accelerate his wishes. 

"Well, my dear friend,^^ replied the 
poor count, with a mournful look, and in 
a low voice, " you shall guide me ; but I 
trust youHl no longer deny that I am sin- 
gularly unfortunate ; that I am one of those 
unhappy beings ovQllHi^hom a kind of fa- 
tality seems to hang, counteracting and 
disappointing all their intentions.^^ 

Osmond was on the point of answering, 
when a smart blow on the back with the 
flat side of a cutlass prevented him ; and 
turning with quickness he perceived a 
fierce and savage-looking man behind 
him, who, fr^m his dress and the au^ 
thority he assumed, he concluded to be 
the captain of these sea robbers — " Come, 
come, my young spark,^^ cried he in Italian, 
on catching the eye of Osmond, " you 
and your companion here must shift your 
quartere*^^ So saying he took him by 
the arm and led him into the galley, as 
did one of his companions the count. Hie 
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crew of the captured vessel being secured ^ 
under the hatches, and a few men put 
on board to manage it, the pirate, to the 
surprise of the count, shaped his course 
towards Acerenza. 

While securing the other prisoners, 
Osmond and the count were locked up 
by themselves in the principal cabin, and 
had thus an opportugHy afforded of con- 
versing, of which the count, in particular, 
eagerly availed himself. — " Oh, miserable 
man that I am!^^ he exclaimed, striking 
his breast with violence, the moment he 
found himself again alone with Osmond ; 
" oh miserable man ! destined to be the 
incessant sport of fortune ! Oh, wretched 
life, in which there is nothing certain 
but death ! Though born to wealth and 
honours, yet here am I, doomed perhaps 
to pass the remainder of my days in 
slavery — a slavery the horrors of which 
will be aggravated by the idea of your 
being also dragged into it through my 
means.^^ 



" For Heaven's sake, my dear count. 
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cried Osmond, who b^an to be seriously 
alarmed for bis senses, so wild and dis^ 
ordered were his looks and gestures, 
" endeavour to moderate these transports. 
I make no doubt this afiair will end better 
than you imagine.^^ 

" But ^ould it not, should it not,^^ de- 
manded the count, in apparent agony, 
and clasping his hand, "will you then be 
able to administer any consolation, to sug- 
gest any arguments calculated to assuage 
my misery ?^^ 

" I trust I shall,^^ said Osmond, endea- 
vouring : to rally his own spirit (for he 
was not without his share of agitation at 
the situation in which he found himself), 
that he might be enabled to speak with 
calmness to the count, ^ch as had hitherto 
proved successful in subduing the violence 
t)f his emotions ; " I trust I shall — ^trust I 
shall be able to convince you, that in the 
midst of all their distresses, there remains 
to every sincere Christian that mixture 
of pure and genuine consolation which 
springs from the promises and hopes of 
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the gospel; of what a singularly happy 
distinction this makes in their situation, 
beyond the state of those who are left 
without any thing to look to but a train 
of unknown • causes and accidents, in 
which they see no light, no comfort ; of 
the joyful hope we can entertain that the 
sufferings of the present time are but slight 
when compared to the happiness promised 
in the end to the virtuous ; that evils 
besides, when borne with patience and 
dignity, improve and ennoble our charac- 
ters, bring into exercise several of the 
mianly and heroic virtues, and by the 
constancy and fidelity they call into ac- 
tion on earth, prepare us for the highest 
rewards in heaven ; that moreover, from the 
present constitution of human nature, it ii 
requisite for our well-being that they 
should be scattered in our path, since few 
of us can bear uninterrupted prosperity 
without being corrupted by it ; the poison- 
ous weeds that grow up in that too luxu- 
riant soil require the hand of adversity to 
iextirpate them. It is the experience of 



THIS DISCABDBO SOJT. 7 

sorrow and distress that subdues the arro- 
gance of pride, tames the violence of pas- 
sion, softens the hardness of the selfish 
heart, and humanizes the temper to feel for 
the woes of others/^ 

The count here seized the hands of Os- 
mond, and pressed them with fervour to 
his bosom. — " Oh, my dear friend,^* vnth 
tearful eyes, he cried, " what would I give 
that I had the same conm[iand ovar my 
feelings that you have; that I had my 
mind stored with the same self-evident and 
divine truths that yours is; since I am 
flatisfied, if that were the case, I should be 
a very different creature to what I now 
am, capable of supporting the hour oi 
trial with fortitude, and administering 
consolation to myself and others ; but from 
this instant I am resolved to set about the 
conquest of myself — ^resolved to prove to 
you, that I have profited by your argu- 
ments and example. Yes, Pll no more be 
like a vane blown about by every gale. 
Ta convince you I am sincere, I wish to 
heaven some new trial was this moment to 
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befiJ me. For from henceforth/^ he 
added, starting up with an altered T<noe. 
and countenance, 

•* Nq terror to my view^ 
No frigbtfiil face of danger can be new i, 
Inar*d to suffer, and resoly*d to bear, 
Tlie fates wiftbout my |»ower sball be witboat my oure.**^ « ' 

Osmond did not altogether join him in 
the above wish, aware that to declaim 
against our errors was a much easier thing 
than to conquer them when of long staodk 
ing. 

Their conversation was at length inter-^ 
rupted by the entrance of the captain and 
another man. The evening was by tlm 
time far advanced ; and in a gruff voice 
nhe former; demanded of his prisoners whe^ 
ther they would not turn in ? To which 
the count replied in the negative, adding, 
disturbed minds could feel but little inv' 
clined to repose. 

" Wdl,^^ rejoined the captain, but in 
the same surly tone, "you may follow 
^our inclinations ; we know how to treat 
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jMisoners well, who have the appeatance of 
being able to pay for good treatment/' 

" Depend on it/' said the count eagerly, 
and starting from the seat on which "^he 
had just thrown himself, "there's none 
we experience from you shall go unre- 
warded. Say what you demand for our 
release," continued he, forgetful of all Os- 
mond had said to him against precipitancy 
on the subject, " and— — " . 

" Patience, patience," interrupted the 
caiptain, with a grin of exultation, " I have 
too much business on my hands to engage 
in any other at present. The day after 
to-morrow, and you and I will talk over 
what you have mentioned." 
. This speech, tending to convince Os^- 
mond there was but little danger of their 
being detained in captivity, calmed- in. a 
great degree the agitation of his mind. It 
failed, however, of producing a similar 
effect on the count, owing to his anger at 
the delay of the negociation he wished 
lo enter into ; and thus by the feelings 
he betrayed on the occasion, convinced 
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Osmond, that notwithstanding his recent 
assertions, he had not yet entered upon Ae 
task of reformation. 

The ca:ptain^s companion having taken 
some provisions from . a locker, they 
seated themselves at a table ; and regard- 
less of the presence of their prisoners, who 
sat at some distance from them, renewed 
a conversation in which they were engagped 
on entering the cabin. — " I tell you again/^ 
cried the captain, " you did wrong, very 
wrong, Varcelli, in persuading me to make 
the recent capture ; for I am convinced, in 
ccMisequence of the division of otir crew 
it has occasioned, we shall not be able to 
carry the Marchese's plan into execution. ^^ 

" Bless your heart,'^ replied the other, 
*' who have we to contend with but wo- 
men ? I bet you any wager, that with four 
men I achieve the business in hand.^^ 

" Hold, hold, not so fest, my friend,^* 
returned the captain ; " I see you know 
but little of the establishment of the castle 
of Acerenza by what you have said. 
Why to my knowledge there are never 
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less than forty men.«ervanfs within it, all 
stout, strong, active fdloMos, and who 
would soon succeed in sending you and 
your four mai to the devil, Mr. Varcelli. 
If [ had not been obliged to ^ivide my 
brave lads, by yielding to your avaricious 
2, wishes, I should not have doubted sue* 
ceeding in the enterprize we have under- 
taken; but now, weakened as our force 
is, I have serious apprehoasions of failing 
in it. A pretty thing it will be if we are 
compelled to give it up, and thus not only 
lose the reward promised us by the Mar. 
chese, but the chance we should have had, 
by persevering it, of enriching ourselves 
with the treasures of Acerenza. Come, as 
you have been the means of bringing me 
into a hobble, set your d — — <i plotting 
brains to work to get me out of it.^' 

While this discourse was passing, Os. 
mond watched the count with fear and 
trembling, terrified lest ftom the emotion 
he saw it had thrown hin^ into, he should 
discover himself — a circumstance which' 
he doubted not would occasion, if not 
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their immediate destruction, at least theii; 
fasting captivity ; as, from , what he Ifad, 
lieard of the Marchese Salvilioa, he ws^ 
convinced ,he was the person who had 
ini^gated the ruffians to <the attack qt 
Acerenza, for the purpose of either mu^-: 
dering or carrying off the count, of whose 
not being there at present he understood 
h^ was ignorant. 

^. The cabin being small, and the looks of 
tt^ captain and his comrade every now 
and. tl\en directed towards him and his 
friend, he could do nothing more than en- 
deavour to catch the eyes of the count, in 
order to give him a significant look^ ex- 
pressive of the necessity there was for 
julence ; but in vain he tried to do this ; 
the looks of the count were rivetted upon 
the ruffians; an<jl at length, to the utter 
dismay of Osmond, he passionately ex- 
claimed, clasping his hands together, and 
looking up — " Gracious heaven ! surely 
you Vill not permit such wickedness to 
triumph. You will not permit innocence 
and virtue to be iqjured with impunity/' 
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" Hey ho ! what's that you said, my 
spark? cried the captain, dropping his 
knife and fork, with which ;he had for 
some time been very busily employed, and 
turning, as did his companion Varceili^ a 
fiercely-inquiring look, first upon the 
count and then upon Osmonds 

The count instantly arose; Osmoud 
also started from his seat ; and perceivingr. 
if he did not prevent his speaking, all he 
wished concealed would be betrayed, 
pushed him aside, and stepping befcnre 
him, exclaimed, but not without giving 
him an expressive glance — ^* PU tell you 
— PU explain to you the cause of his ex- 
clamation/' 

" Be quick, then,'' cried the captain ; 
*' let me know without hesitation whether 
either of you know aught of the castle of 
Acerenza, or the family it belongs to ?" 

" Yes, yes, you shall be obeyed," re- 
turned Osmond, slowly approaching the 
table, endeavouring to think of something 
plausible to say. 
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" Well, why don^t you hegin,'^ cried the 
captain. 

" Ere I do/^ rejoined Osmond, hesi- 
tatingly, and in order to gain a little more 
time for consideration, '^ will you &Tour 
me with a glass of brandy and watar V.' 

^ Varcelli, hand him the glass/^ said the 
captain gruffly. 

Varcelli obeyed. Osmond kept the 
glass for a few minutes to his lips ; and 
during this interval, recollected himself 
sufficiently tp fabricate the following story 
for his insolent interrogator : — 

" I perceive, fix)m the exclamation of 
my friend, you have been led to imagine 
we know something of the Morati family. 
In the supposition that we do, you are not 
mistaken.^? 

" The devil I am not V^ vociferated the 
captain, pushing b^k his chair from the 
table, in order to have a better opportunity 
of viewing Osnaond. 

" No,'^ returned Osmond, with cool- 
ness, " you are not ; though greatly so, if 
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you imagine we are interested about any 
of the members of it. 

*^ For several years a law-suit of consi- 
derable consequence has been carryii^ on 
between the houses of Morati and Taraito. 
To bring it to a conclusion, the evidence 
of two persons of the name of Alhama, 
&ther and uncle to my friend here 
(glancmg at Oie count), was a few months 
found to be necessary. Accordingly an 
inquiry was set on foot after them; and 
at length, though not without great diffi- 
culty, their residence being in a remote 
jpart of Spain, they were discovered, and 
induced to come to Italy. Previous to 
their arrival, it was ascertained that their 
evidence was likely to occasion the. suit to 
be decided in favour of the Tarento family. 
This circumstance instigated the haughty 
and sanguinary one of Morati to form the 
horrible project of assassinating them — a 
project they but too well succeeded in car- 
rying into effect. My friend, on learning 
the dreadful Me of his two nearest and 
dearest relatives, and that their murderers, 
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fKwing to their rank and c(»isequaioe in 
the country, had met with no punishmeiit 
for their crime, took a solenm vow never 
toi^t tiU widi his own hand he had in- 
flidted an exemplary one on them. In 
short, to be candid— for since I have told 
80 much I may as well tell you all — -no- 
thing ^ort of the life of the Marchese Mo^ 
rati, and her nephews, the young Coiint 
Placentia, who was also concerned in the 
murder, will appease his vengeance. We 
were bound for her castle, the walls cf 
wtuch we intended scaling at night, when 
you captured us.**- 

"And pray who may you be!** de- 
manded the captain, surveying him with 
a scrutinizing look ; did the Morati family 
murder any of your kindred ?^* 

No,** replied Osmond, with quickness, 
but in injuring my frigid, diey injured 
me. You inquire who I am. 1 have 
been known some time to D6n'Alhama; 
wd on his imparting his injuries to me/ 
pledged my word to assist him in taking 
revenge for them.'* 
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"Well, mtU, ^tis a maxim with me 
never to interfere in whgt does not concern 
mysdf/^ cried the captaiti, again drawing 
in hia chair to the table, and jfilling him- 
self out a bumper of brandy. ^^ In a little 
time, upon certain conditions which I shall 
then explain to you, I slfeU make no ob- 
jection to setting you and your friend free, 
to blow the castle of Aceraiza to the devil 
if you chuse it/^ 

Osmond bowed in tokaoi of ^^titude, 
and then retreated from the table. In a 
few minutes after, the captain and his 
companion quitted the cabin. The mo- 
ment the astonished count heard them 
overhead--^-" For heaven's sake, myffiear 
friend,^' he cried, in a low voice, and turn- 
ing his eyes full upon Osmond, " what 
was your motive for fabricating such a 
story as you have just told }^^ 
. '^This is no time for explaining,^' re- 
turned Osmond , *^ I can only assure you 
a very sufficient one, and entreat you to 
keep yourself composed, let you hear what 
you may ; above 'all, to be silent with 
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respect to yourself. Thank heaven, it oc- 
curred to us to ffive Antonio a caution on 
the subject, ere he was removed from us.^' 

" I will endeavour to act as you wish, 
my friend,^^ replied the count ; " perhaps 
Heaven may enable us to frustrate the in- 
tentions of these ruffians with regard to 
Acerenza.^^ 

" I trust it may,^^ cried Osmond ; and 
in saying so, he said not only what he sin- 
cerely hoped, but M'as banning to think 
fmight.be the case; since, from the im- 
4)licit credit the captain appeared to give 
to his story, and his acknowledged want 
of hands for the business in agitation, he 
thought it probable as well as possible 
4hat he and his friend might be allowed 
to join the crew in their meditated attack 
upon the castle, and thus an opportunity 
would be afforded of alarming its inha^ 
bitants in time to put them on their guard. 

The captain shortly after returned to the 
cabin, still accompanied by Varcelli, who 
appeared to be his right-hand man; and 
soon after, in consequence of a hint he 
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dropt, the count and Osmond retired to 
their respective births. 

Neither were inclined to repose; and 
even if they had, they would still have 
resisted the inclination, from the anxiety 
they felt to overhear the captain and hia 
associate. Nothing new, however, tran- 
spired from either. 

They had the honour of breakfasting 
the next morning with them-; soon after 
which they were left for several hours to 
themselves, during which they suffered no 
snoiall inquietude, hints having dropt from 
the captain while at break&st of its being 
his intention to make an attack upon the 
casde of Acerenza in the course of the 
approaching night. At length Varcelli 
made his appearance, and told Osmond 
the captain wanted to speak to him upon 
deck. 

Thither Osmond immediately followed, 
with a heart palpitating with the hopes 
this sunmions gave rise to. — "Well, my 
friend,^^ cried the captain, taking him by 
the arm the moment he appeared, and 
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drawing him aside, ^^does the spark be- 
low continue in the same mind he was in 
yesterday?^' — Osmond bowed. — ^'^ And are 
you as inclined as ever to aid him in his 
designs on the Momti family ?" — Osmond 
again bent his head, — " Come, come, 
man,^' proceeded the captain, in a surly 
tone, and with a look which perfectly ao- 
corded with it, " speak out at once, and 
douH be giving me any of your d d 
dumbrshow.^^ 

" Our sentiments, then, with r^ard to 
the Morati family have not experienced 
the least change,^^ said Osmond. 

" Then, since that is the case,'^ cried the 
captain joyfiilly, " we may all accomplish 
our respective wishes comfortably and 
pleasantly together. You must know that 
my crew is so weakened, owing to my 
having sent part on board the vessel you 
were in, that without two or three ad- 
ditional hands, I do not think it would be 
safe to venture to Acerenza. Now, rather 
than be at the trouble of sending ashore in 
quest of a few bravoes, I will let you and 
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your friend accompany me thither to- 
night, and thus . afibrd you a speedy op- 
portunity of taking the revenge you thirst 
for, provided you give me up whatever 
valuables you have about you, as it is not 
my intention to aisk you to return to the 
ship with me; and which, considering 
how ready I am to oblige you, and the 
Mndsome usage you have received from 
me, I think you cannot possibly object to.V 

"Assuredly not,^^ returned Osmond, 
eagerly and delightedly. " Permit me to 
inform my friend of your * kindness ; for 
since the dreadful fate of his relations, he 
has been in a state of mind that renders 
caution necessary in communicating any 
tbijig to him calculated to affect his feeU 
ings.^* 

" Very well, you shall ; but remember,'* 
continued the captain, in a jocose tone, 
and with« a sly look, " no tricks upon 
travellers. I saw a handsome watch-chain 
in his fob, and several handsome rings 
on his fingers.** 

Osmond laid his hand upon his brcaftt 
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— ^*^ Trust to my honour/^ said he; "if 
all the things you saw are not forthcomings 
I shall not ask you to fulfil your presot 
generous intentions respecting us/^ 

"That^s an honest lad/^ returned the 
oaptain, clapping him on the back ; ^^ but 
remember you tell your friend there must 
be no jabbering till we have done our 
work in the castle. About twelve, I in^ 
tend landing ; by which time, as there m 
no moon at present, the night will be as 
(faurk as we could wish. By the help of 
scaling-ladders, we shall easily surmount 
the walls that encompass the castle. Our 
difficulties and dangers conunence when 
we get within those; as in the centre of 
the outer court is a double row of low 
buildings, occupied by the male do- 
mestics.'^ 

" But what then ?*' asked Osmond, 
anxiously. *^You reckon upon their all 
being asleep, or at any rate in bed, I ccm- 
dude^ before you make your entry .^' 

" Why, yes. But as I was going to oIk^ 
serve — ^whether up or a^bed, never being 
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off their guard, too much caution cannot 
be used in passing their lodgings to the 
upper court, which once having got pos- 
session of, we may, by having the whole 
of the castle and all the rest of its inhabi- 
tants then completely in our power, bid 
them defiance/^ 

" Never off their guard, do you say ?^^ 
cried Osmond, with difficultly suppressed 
eaga*ness. > 

" No, they have always arms and lights 
beside them, in case of a surprise like the 
one I meditate ; and which, from the situa- 
tion of the castle on a lonely part of the 
coast, its owners have always been appre- 
hensive of. So recollect, my friend, to 
keep in mind the necessity of circumspec- 
tion ; for once alarmed, and we have but 
little chance of succeeding in our enter- 
prise/^ 

'^ Rely upon my making a proper use 
of what you have told me,^' said Osmond, 
with sparkling eyes and a flushing cheek ; 
" and now, with your permission, PU 
return to my friend l)elow.^^ 
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He accordingly descended to the cabiti^ 
and found the poor count the very picture 
of despair. He motioned him to the. 
window, and in a low accent, and as 
briefly as possible, revealed to him the 
motive of his fabricated story to the cap- 
tain, and the result of it. 

Extravagant as were the transports the 
count had given way to on former occa- 
sions, they were trifling compared with' 
those he now betrayed. He laughed and 
wept at the same instmit, returned thanks 
to Heaven, and rapturously embracing 
Osmond, called him not only his preserver^ 
but the pi-eserver of his family. Then^ 
putting all his valuables into his liands, — 
*^Here, here, my dear friend,'^ he cried,' 
" let the rascal have all these immediately ; 
and if not sufficient to satisfy his rapacity, 
let him send me a bond for any sum, and 
I will sign it.^' 

Osmond, again terrified for his senses, 
endeavoured to calm the transports which ' 
in his opinion endangered them, by re- 
minding him of the fatal consequences 



THE DldCARbEb dON. 25 

that might result from the least impru- 
dence, and the recent assurance he had 
given him of endeavouring to gain a com* 
mand over himself — ^'^In order to prove 
to me that you were sincere in giving it/^ 
continued he, " ^tis requisite that you 
should bear the presait change in your 
prt«pects with mcIdemtioiK- 

** My dear friend/^ cried the count, 
gently pressing his arm, "rest assured 
that you shall never again see nae so 
disturbed. But now, not to be all ecstasy, 
all transport, that I find we are on the 
point of regaining the liberty I feared was 
for ever lost to us, would, in my opinion, 
be to argue me possessed of a dull, inani-^ 
mate soul/' 

A reply from Osmond was prevented 
by the entrance of the captain. 

. " Heyday, my young sparks,^' cried he^ 
as he rushed in, " have you ^ot to logger- 
heads, that you speak so loud ! at least 

you, Don , I forget your name,'^ 

glancing at the count. 

Osmond immediately deposited in his 

VOL. III. c 
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hands the valuables of the count, accom- 
panied by his own; and while with a 
^preedy eye he was eYamiiung these, cast a 
lc)ok of mingled sorrow and anger at the 
count, which he returned with a dqpre- 
cating one, expressive of his determination 
to con£3nn himself without delay to the 
wishes of OiAii6nd* 
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CHAP. II. 

^ And therefore wert thou bred to virtuous knowledge^ 
And wisdom early planted in thy soul. 
That thou migbt^st know to rule thy fiery passions, 
To bind their rage, and stay their headlong course ? 
To bear with accidents, and evVy chance 
Of various life; to struggle with adversity; 
To wait the leisure of the righteous gods : 
Till they^ in their own good appointed hour. 
Shall bid thy better days come forth at once, 
A long and shining train ; till thou, well p1ea*)*d, 
Shall bow, and bless thy fate, and own the gods are just.** 

RowE*8 Ultmea. 

The captain^s mamiers soon convincing 
them the sound of their voices was all he 
had heard 9 the alarm his words excited 
quickly subsided, and nothing further of 
any moment to them took place on board. 
Long before the midnight hour, the vessel 
was anchored within sight of the castle ; 
and .exactly at twelve, the party destined 

c 2 
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to attack it was landed beneath its walls, 
armed with pistols, cutlasses, and board- 
ing-pikes. The walls, by means of scal- 
ing-ladders, were surmounted with ease. 
Osmond took care to be amongst the first 
who attempted them. The night was of a' 
pitchy darkness — dark as the deed the pi- 
rate hoped to perpetrate beneath its man- 
tle ; but a glimmering light at a distance 
pointed out to Osmond the buildings oc- 
cupied by the servants. 

With cautious steps he drew away from 
the rufHans, and advancing up the court 
drew a pistol from his belt and fired it. 
The consequence was such as he looked 
for. The domestics, alarmed, quickly sal- 
lied forth ; some with arms, and others 
with torches. The moment they ap- 
peared — " The walls have been scaled by 
banditti, my friends,^* exclaimed Osmond ; 
" be prompt in your measures, and they 
cannot escape." 

" This way, this way," (to the utter 
astonishment of the domestics, who had no 
idea of his being then more than on his 
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way to the castle) vociferated the count 
who unperceived had followed the steps of 
Osmond ; but notwithstanding the asto- 
nishment, no time was lost in making in- 
quiries ; and after a slight scuffle the pirate 
and his crew were seized. 

A servant then hastened to the inner 
court, to account to the marchesa for the 
recent disturbance, and prepare her for 
the approaching interview with her ne- 
phew. By the time, therefore, he and his 
firiend reached the castle^ she, with se- 
veral of ha* attaidants, was ready to re- 
ceive him. 

Their meeting was truly affecting ; fot 
several minutes neither had power to 
express the mutual pleasure it gave rise 
to. When at length tears had a little re- 
lieved the fulness of their hearts, the 
count, gently disengaging himself from 
the enfolding arms of the marchesa, turned 
to Osmond, and taking him by the hand — 
" Behold, my dearest aunt,^^ he cried, as 
.he led him towards her, " the person to 
whon), mider Heaven, you are indebted 
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for your present safety— to whcwn I am in- 
debted for the power of congratulatu^ 
.you on it. But for his interpositioD, I 
dhoiikl ere this, I make no doubt, have 
been no more. After sayii^ this, it were 
superfluous to add, the obligations I owe 
him are unretumable. Receive him, my 
•dearest aunt — receive the Chevalier Munro 
laa a second son. Trust me, the welcome 
wd esteem which you may now gnmtbim 
on my account, you will diortly acccml 
faim on his own/^ 

The Marchesa extended her hand, and 
taking Osmond^s, pressed it to ber lips 
mxA to her heart. 

" Welcome, thrice welcome,^^ she said, 
" to Acerenza. Oh how unnecessary for 
the count to desire me to receive as a son, 
Jum to whom he informs me I am in- 
debted for the preservation of his life !" 

" The count rates much too highly, 
madam, tlie services I had the happiness 
of rendering him.^^ returned Osmond, as 
with the warm glow of gratitude and sen- 
ibility difiusmg itself over his ched^, he 
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bowed respectfully to her hand. " He does 
more — he forgets that for any I conferred, 
I have received more than an adequate re- 
turn. Yes, my dear madam, believe me I 
am more a debtor than a creditor of the 
count^s/^ 

"Generous souls ever endeavour to 
make light of the obligations they cbnfer,^^ 
said the marchesa: "but come,^^ added 
she, "we^U change the subject for the 
present, for I am certain you both need 
refreshlnent ; and beside I am all impa» 
tience to learn the particulars of the recent 
affidr, to what circumstance your arriving 
at such a moment, and in such company^ 
is owing/^ 

As she spoke, she led the way to a table, 
which the delighted and affectionate do- 
mestics had already spread with refresh- 
ments ; and seating herself at it, with the 
count on one hand and Osmond on the 
other, was. soon gratified by the recital 

* 

she wished to hear; when agitation im- 
peded the utterance of the count, Osmond 
taking up the story, and when modesty 
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caused Osmond to pause, the count im- 
petuously pursuingfit. 

" Good Heaven !*^ exclaimed the Mar- 
chesa, on their concluding ; " how won- 
derful are thy ways ! in all how manifest 
thy wisdom and goodness ! How forcibly 
does what I have just heard convince me 
that we should never be impatient under 
afflictions ! Had you not been taken by 
the pirate/^ addres^m^ herself p^oticu-i 
larly to the count, ^^ a meeting like the 
present would never in all probability 
have taken place ; and yet I dare say at 
the moment you were nic^ a little discon-r 
c^ed at the circumstance^^^ 

The count blushed, and Osmond invo*^ 
luntarily smiled at these words, which the 
Marchesa perceiving, also smiled herself, 
but in^a manner which gave Osmond to 
understand she was thoroughly acquainted 
with the temper of her nephew. 

After two hours passed at table, she in- 
s^ted, on the fi*iends retiring to repose. 
Accordingly Osmond was conducted to a 
magnificent chamber, where fetigue. 
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united to the happy consciousness of se- 
curity, quickly closed his eyes. 

On awaking in the morning, he touched 
a bell, as he had been desired to do, when 
he chose to rise. A servant immediately 
obeyed the summons ; and having accom- 
modated him with a robe de chambre, de- 
sired to know whether he would like the 
refreshment of a bath. Osmond replying 
in the affirmative, was conducted to one 
lined with beautiful white marble, at the 
end of a gallery adjoining his chamber, 
and whence he was ushered to an elegant 
dressing-room, where he found habi^pients 
of various kinds prepared for him — a very 
pleasing attention, as by this time his own 
were not such as he could have liked to 
appear in. On )3eihg dressed, he was 
shewn to a saloon, where the marchesa 
awaited him to breakfast. She received 
him with a smile of true benevolence, and 
led him herself to the breakfast-table, 
which fronted a range of lofty lattices, 
descending to the ground, and eom-i 

c 5 
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fflanding a view of the most beautiful 
scenery. 

" You must be content^ chevdier/^ ASiid 
die, as they took their seats, " to breakr 
fest alone with me ; for the count iSnds 
himself too much affected by the recoUec* 
lions this place has reviyed, to be able to 
join us for Ae jM'eseirt/' 

OsttiODd made a suitable rqply to this 
speech ; and the marchesa, pineviously, 
bowever, dismissing tbe attendants, pro- 
ceeded to say— "To tell you the truth, 
chevalier, I am rather pleased than other- 
wise at his absence, being extremely 
anxious for the opportnnity it has afforded 
me of having a little private conversation 
with you. Though >still early, ^^ she Con«- 
tinued, smiling perhaps internally at the 
surprise which from the looks of Osmcmd 
it was evident this declaration occasioned 
him, " we nevertheless have had a long 
conversation this morning, by which means 
I have ascertained your possessing an as- 
cendency over him, that convinces roe 
you are the properest person that can 
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bi& diofsen for discloieang the joyful tidingB 
in store for him/^ .» 

Osmond started and clasped his faaiids^ 
" Joyful tidings V^ he repeated, in a tcwae 
and with a lode that, had a d«i^ been 
etitertained of the mncerity df his^f^saKi 
for <}ie count, would at cmce havctiidlisayU 
patted it. i»^?^ ^' 

^' Oh how ddightful is it,^^ resumed the 
marchesa, perfecfly appreciating his feel, 
ings on diis occasion, and smiling with a 
tearful eye and ineffable sweetness on him, 
" when friagidships take root in our early 
years, mgrafted on the ingenuous sen^bi-^ 
lily of youth ; since friendships then con- 
tracted possess and retain to the last a 
tenderness and warmth seldom known in 
those tlmt are fortned in the riper periods 
of life, of which the emotions exdted by 
the remembrance of our ancient and 
youthful connections is a couTincing 
proof ! for what heart is there df the 
smallest feeling thsri: does not m^lt away at 
tiie recollection of those ; and no wonder 
the dissolution of them being perhaps the 
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most painful trial to which we are exposed 
here below.** 

A deep sigh issued from her bosom as 
she uttered these last words — a sigh which 
evinced' this observation the result of ex- 
perience, not conjecture. After a short 
piaiuse, she thus went on — '' Yes, joyful 
tidirigs, I repeat, a^t my dear nephew, 
which you will readily allow, I believe, 
when informed that his juyenile friend, the 
Duke de Molina lives, and that his Mr 
mistress. Lady Elizara, is still unmarried — 
the one as much his friend, and the other 
as inclined as ever to unite her destiny with 
his; of which, but for the precipitancy 
with which he was hurried from the king- 
dom, he would have heard ere this ; as the 
very day after his rencontre with the Duke, 
Lady Elizara arrived in Naples, having 
contrived, by means of a domestic whom 
she bribed to assist her, to eflect her escape 
from the mansion whither Salvilin^ con- 
veyed her jg-om Acerenza, for the purpose 
of compelling her to become his bride ; 
and as soon as her brother was in a state of 
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convalescence, so fully justified the count 
in his opinion, and convinced him, that 
all his friendship for and wish for aii al- 
liance with him revived ; to prove which, 
as soon as he was able to travel, he set out 
for this castle, with his sister, trusting he 
should find the count concealed within^ it. 
His disappoihtnient at hot meeting him 
was considerably aggravated by bur not 
then knowing where the dear wanderer 
was. He determined on going himself 
in quest of him ; but honoured me by en- 
trusting Lady Elizara to my care. In the 
letter I wrote to the count, to acquaint hiin 
with the death of my dear lord, and en- 
treat his speedy return, I feared disclosing 
to him the happy termination of his trou- 
bles, lest the transports I well knew such 
a disclosure would excite should be too 
much, without a friend at hand to mode^ 
rate them ; for a frame and mind like his,, 
enervated by sickness and 16ng-«uflering, 
I still see that too much caution cannot be 
used in acquainting him with the change 
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m his prospects ; and am therefc»^ induced 
to entreat you to und^take the task, tbe 
weakened state of my own spirits at 
present, owing to various afflicting events, 
convincing me that I am totally inade- 
quate to it myself/^ 

Osmond bowed, " With delight, with 
pleasure, madam,^^ he said, " Ctti, what 
tl'ansport, to have the power of adminis- 
taing consolation to the afflicted mind ! 
and still more to have the power of re- 
moving the grief that rendered that conso- 
lation necessary! How amply will my 
friend be now rewarded for his past sufler- 
ings ! and how truly does he whose gene- 
rous heart prompts him to take so lively 
an interest in the fete of others, merit the 
recompenoe they^l receive !^* 

" His nature is indeed truly noble,^' re- 
joined the marcbesa ; " and could he but 
acquire a little steadiness, he would be 
every thing his friends could wish ; as 
much their happiness as he is now their 
pride: but as long as he permits his 
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feelings to triumph over his reason, he 
must continue a source of uneasiness to 
them.^^ 

" Hope every thing from the restora^ 
tion of his happiness, my dear madam/^ 
said Osmond • "A mind despairing of 
die accomplishment of its wishes, could 
scarcely be oth^wise than unsettled,^^ 

" I hope much, but not every thing, 
from it,^' replied the Marchesa, with vi- 
vacity, "since I hc^ a gmit deal from 
you. Yes, my dear chevalier, from the 
high opinion my nephew entertains of 
you, and the influence you possess ovef 
him, 1 am persuaded you can do more 
towards rendering him the perfect creature 
nature designed him to be, than either 
time or the change in his affiiirs. I rely,^^ 
she continued, " on your preventing any 
farther hostilities between him and the Mar- 
chese Salvilina, which I mudi fear he will 
feel an inclination to renew. When he 
discovers that the meditated attack upon 
the castle was intended for the purpose of 
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rifling it of its richest treasure, its brightest 
ornament, Lady Elizara — ^^ 

"Heavens, is it possible!^* exclaimed 
Osmond. 

' "The pirate, doubtless from a hope of 
being able by such a measure to avert, if 
not entirely, at least in sonie d^ree, from 
himself the punishment he has incurred, 
confessed all to my people. 

" The marchese, cc«ivinced that by strat- 
agem he should never be able to wrest Lady 
Elizam from me, determined on having re- 
course to violence for the purpose. I am 
sorry to say this is^ a country in which a 
man can never be at a loss for ready instru- 
ments to execute any villainy he may plan. 
Speedily, therefore, he met with such despe- 
radoes as he wanted ; meaning, as soon as 
Lady Elizara was again in his power, to quit 
the kingdom for some time with her.'^ 

"Has your ladyship yet come to any 
determination respecting the wretches that 
have been so fortunately thrown into youc 
power ?■ ^ 
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" You may be sure I think them de- 
serving of exemplary punishment ; but 
am so sensible it cannot be inflicted, on 
them without publicity being given to an 
afiair on many accounts it were better to 
have buried in oblivion, that I believe I 
i^all let them escape it. To the obli- 
gations you have already conferred oh 
me, chevalier, ypu would add by con- 
descending to take the subject into con- 
sideration, and becoming the arbiter of 
their fate yourself.^^ 

" With pleasure, madam/^ replied Os- 
mond : " my having heard your ladyship^s 
sentiments will be a guide to me how to 
act/^ 

" The ship they captured is already re- 
leased,^^ said the marchesa, " and of course 
my nephew^s attaidant Antonio.^^ 

Osmond expressed great pleasure at this 
circumstance ; fears of creating suspicion 
in tlie mind of the pirate, and thus of 
causing the overthrow of the plans he had 
been at such pains to arrange, having pre-^ 
vented his interfering about him,, 
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After a little further conversatimi re- 
i^j^ting the atrocities of Salvilina, Os- 
mond inquired whether Lady Elizara was 
tiben in the castle ? 

" She is/^ replied the marchesa ; ^* never 
having left it since her brother committed 
iier to my protection, nor never will, I trust, 
till she has resigned her presait name/^ 

" Her ladydhip kno^s, I presume, of 
the comit^s return ?^^ 

" Yes ; but is too well aware of the i». 
cessity there is for preparing him for an 
interview with her, to appear before him 
miexpectedly : and now, chevaUer, with 
your permission,^* added the marchesa, 
breakfast by this time being over, " I will 
4'etuni to him, and endeavour to argue 
him into a proper state of mind for join- 
ing you, and hcsaring the delightiul in- 
telligence you have to communicate. In 
the meanwhile, if disinclined to take a 
ramble about the grounds, you *11 find in 
an adjoining apartment, books, musical 
instruments, and implements for vmting, 
to amuse .yourself with,- 
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" In such a mansion as this/^ respect- 
fully bowing, " I am convinced 'tis im- 
possible any one can be at a loss for 
amusement ;^^ rising as he spoke to open 
the door for her ladyship. 
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CHAP. III. 

• 

^ Who can behold such besnty and be aikiit ? 
Desire firet taught us words : Man, when created, 
At first, alone, long wanderM up and down, 
Forlorn and silent as his vassal beast ; 
Bat when a heaven born maid, like yon, appeared, 
Strange passion fiUM his eyes, and firM his heart, 
UnloosM his tongue j and his first talk was love/* 

Otway* 

On the marchesa^s withdrawing, Osmond 
quitted the saloon, impatient to take a 
nearer survey of the beautiful scenery it 

commanded 

Immediately before it stretched a gently- 
swelling and extensive lawn, covered with 
a short, soft, thick grass of the finest ver- 
dure, and diversified with deta<;hed groves 
of orange, lemon, almond, and myrtle, 
now all in full blossom, and by the rich- 
ness of their scents giving new sweetness 
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to the breath of morning. On either side 
it was bounded by a steep wilderness, 
whoa hai.y rid« wL wiA Lke., over- 
grown, " grotesque and wild.^^ 



''^ And oyer-bead np grew. 



Insuperable hei<(ht of loftiest shade ; 

Cedar, and piue, and fir, and branching paliUi** 

A sylvan scene ; and as the ranks ascend. 

Shade above shade, a woody theatre 

Of stateliest view : and higher than their tops, 

A circling row 
Of goodliest trees, loaden with golden froit* 
Blossoms and frnits at once of golden hue 
Appeared 3 with gay enamelled colours mix*d, 
On which the sun more glad impressed his beams, 
Than on fair evening cloud, or humid bow.** 

A spacious lake, ornamented with a 
beautiful island, and on whose transparent 
bosom the adjacent scenery was reflected, 
terminated it; beyond which, an ample 
valley, exhibiting all the richness of culti- 
vation, was seen winding amidst vine-clad 
hills, towards a range of majestic moun- 
tains — ^here, swelling on the sight, with 
dark-green forests and intermingled vil- 
lages ; and there, fading from it into the 
softest tints of azure. 
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Osmond^s admiration of this sublime 
and beautiful scenery was enthusiagtic.-** 
With eager curiosity, a bosom swelling 
with exce^ of pleasure, he frequently 
stopped and looked around him, as if 
fearful of passing too lightly over any 
part of it. 

On reaching the flowery borders of the 
lake, he again paused, in order more lei- 
surely to contemplate its yarious beauties. 
The bright sun-beams, refracted and ex- 
panded on its ripling waters, through 
which the snowy swan maj^tically sailed, 
had an enchanting effect ; and m^tny of 
the clustering trees of the island, owing to 
the spray occasioned by some intercepting 
rocks on its margin, appeared, when tha 
sun shone on them, as if hung with* the 
richest gems. 

Anxious to take a more critical survey 
of this delightful spot, Osmond stepped 
into a small boat he found moored close 
to the shore, and not far from a beautifully 
ornamented vessel at anchor; and, with 
the assistance of a boat-hook, h£^d. limt 



TH£ DISCARDED SON. 47 

little difficulty, iii steering himself to the 
island. On landings he found himself 
amidst the most luxuriant and beautiM 
foliage, f(Hining , a succession of natural 

arbouiB to the centre of the island. On 

* 

gaining this, his further progress was im- 
peded by some craggy, heights, behead 
with wild thickets, and lost at each side in 
an apparently impoietrable ma^ of shade. 
On narrowly examining, he suddenly 
espied an arched chasm in one of the clif& ; 
he immediately approached it ; and pass- 
ing through, found himself, to his un^ 
uttemble surprise, in a spacious cavern 
or grotto, of the most romantic sq^ear- 
ance. 

Its roof was lofty, and composed entirely 
of rocks and minerals, which here and 
thane descending to the ground, formed 
magnificent though irr^ular arches, em^* 
bossed with creeping vegetables, and tint- 
ed with the most beautiful colours. The 
apparently incessant moisture that trickled 
down the sides, had, in different parte, 
collected into rills, which fell from r<i>ck 
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to rock with a murmuring noise,. soothing 
and delightful to the ear, and which, as 
they broke the rays of light that the crevices 
in the roof admitted, forpied the most ro- 
mantic vibrations and appearances, suf- 
ficiently almost to have warmed the imar 
gination into a belief of being in the splen- 
did palace of a fairy. 

Osmond, wondering and admiring at 
every step, proceeded through a labyrinth 
of rocks to another opening, beyond which 
he beheld a spiral staircase. Impatient to 
see all the wonders of the place, he eagerly 
ascended this, and found himself, on gain- 
ing the last step, before the entrance of a 
noble apartment, crowned with a lofty 
dome, embellished with the finest paint- 
ings, and supported by a double row of 
white marble pillars ; the intervals between 
them alternately filled up with statues of 
the most exquisite workmanship, and 
couches covered with rose-coloured silk, 
surmounted with pedestals of bronze, and 
antique vases filled with the richest and 
most odoriferous flowers. 



After taking a survey of this Apartment 
and its costly embellishtQenfs, O&mond ad-^ 
vanced to view the scfenefy it commanded, 
and descending some steps shaded by a 
projecting pediment, restiiig, like the roof, 
on beautiful pillars, found ^imself on the 
brink of a steep rock, down'which a noble 
i^eet'of water precipitated ||^lf into a deep 
bed beneath, through which flowed a 
broad and transparent streaim fo 1h& lake. 
At the foot of the fell, alternately lost and 
reappearing amidst the white foam it oc- 
casioned, was a beautiful figure of Venus, 
represented in the act of wringing her wet 
tresses over her shoulder, as if about quit-' 
ting the lucid element ; and a little fur* 
ther on, but still so situated as, like th<g 
goddess on whose niiotions they appeared 
attiending, to be continually lost to the 
view, was a group of three lovely nymphs^ ' 
leaning on each other. 

The sceneiry on either side was perfectly 
appropriate; high fences of wicker-work 
extended along the edge of the streataa, in- 
terwoven with creeping sbrtfbs; and be*> 

VOL. Ill; b 



60 THE DISCARDED SON. 

youd Aem were dispereed bowers of n»« 
and myrtle, backed by shady groves, re- 
sounding with the melody of innumerable 
birds. Such suq enchanting spot altogether 
Osmond had never seen ; npr did he think 
it possible one could be found more cal- 
cidated for the mdylgence of that luxu-* 
nous languor %\k^ climate of Italy gives 
rise to» the wanderings of the ims^ination^ 
the reverie^ ,of fitncy, the waking day- 
dreams, so delicious to taste mid sensibility, 
than it was» 

From the contemplation of its beauties, 
he was suddenly diverted by a soft strain 
of music. He started} looked round hini^ 
listened attentively, and, on a repetition 
of the sound, conceiving it proceeded 
from the room, returned thither imnae- 
diately, casting hi3 eyes eagerly around in 
quest of the invisible musician, but with-, 
out perceiving any other object than those 
which had previously met his view. Still, 
however, persuaded he was not mistaken, 
he examined the apartment more narrowly 
than he had before done, and at length di^ 



covered, behind oiie of the Btatues, a small 
door partly open, leading to another room 
of i^dialler dimensions, but sUll more taste-, 
fully furbished than the outer one ; and at 
thi^ furthest end of which, by an open lat< 
tice, and in such a direction a^, without 
allowing her to see him; aflforded him a 
perfect opportunity of seeing ha", sat a 
young lady with a lute. 

Scarcely had the eyes of Osmond fallen 
on her; than eVery sense became absorbed 
in admiraticm, so beautiful an object never 
before having met his enraptured gaze: 
yet it Was not so much the gracefulness of 
her form, or the dazzling fairness' of her 
skin, though so delicate, so clear, that thcf 
meandering of her blue veins was seen as 
through a transparent veil ; neither the soft 
glow of her complexion, though 

** The softegt bloom that Nature spreads 
Gave colour to her cheek ; 

nor yet the dimple of that cheek, though 
such as painters give to Hebe; nor the 
radiance of her fine blue eyes, sparkling 
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through their long silken lashes, that 
charmed him so much as the ineflable 
sweetness and animated expression of her 
countenance — a countenance to which the 
pale auburn hair that hung in wild profu- 
sion over her brow, and cast a softening 
shade upon her loviely cheek, gave an air 
of inexpressible innocence. 

She seemed to be scarcely seventeen* 
Her dress was a robe of pale blue teiflFety, 
ikstened at the breast by a clasp of pearls, 
and made so as to display to the greatest 
advantage the symmetry of her fine per- 
son. Altogether she was one of those 
kind of beings that quickly awaken the 
feelings which rouse the passions into 
play. 

Although her style of beauty did not at 
all resemble that of the Italian, still Os^ 
mond, from not having heard of the Mar- 
chesa having any female relative or other 
visitor at present with her than Lady Eli- 
zara de Molina, took it for granted that it 
was Lady Elizara whom he now saw, and 
undel* that persuasion could not forbear. 
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iavoluntarily exclaiming to himself, as he 
gazed upon the lovely creature — " Happy 
Placaitia ! happiest of the happy, in hav- 
ing such a being destined to thy anus; 
^Tis well, ^tis fortunate I know thy envia- 
ble lot, else might my heart have yielded 
to her attractions. Have yielded !^^ — A 
shake of the head, and deep sigh, finished 
the sentence. 

In the dangerous pleasure of gazing on 
her, and listening to her delightful strains^ 
Osmond was not long indulged. In the 
course of a few minutes she laid amde her 
lute, quitted her . seat, and, ere Osmond 
could get to any sufficient distance from 
the door at. which he had been watching 
her, to prevent a suspicion of having been 
so employed, she made her appearance in 
the outer room. 

She started back on beholding him, and 
for a minute remained motionless; then, 
again advancing, bowed slighfly , in return 
to the profound obeisance he made her 
as she glided past him, and descended to 
the grotto beneath. 
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Diffidence preyented Osmoud from at- 
tempting to follow her steps, as, till pro* 
pferly introduced, he conceived it would 
be indecorous for him to attempt i eed&'ess- 
ing her; but though he had not thought 
so^ still would the agitation, the confusicNi, 
he felt at having been surprised by her in 
such a manner have withheld him at the 
moment from making an effort fer the 
purpose... • • ' : ' ; ' . ,,: r 

• Chancingi to - cast bm eyes towards the 
portico, he t^^ligld her crossing a bridge 
throw® ^ova* a narrow part of the Isdce^ 
which now. appeared so conspicuous aa 
object, he was much surprised h^ had not 
before noticed «' it. ' As soon as the thick 
^adea on . the opposite shote- had )iid her 
from ' his view, thejapell wbiqh fitscinated 
him to the spot being broken v and the 
surprise^- nay^v perhaps uneai^tte8sv»< his 
longer absence from the palacemigl^ oc- 
casion, occurring' io his recolleciion, he 
repaired to the grotto ; and beu)g con* 
vinced^ from the directioti she had taken, 
hat there must be an outlet from it to the 
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water, examined narrowly, and at length 
succeeded in discovering a small door; 
opening to the left bank. Along this he 
pmisued his way to the bridge ; but what 
words can paint the astonishment he ex- 
perienced, when, on reaching the spot 
where he had seen it, neither bridge nor 
vestige of a bridge were visible ! 

"Gobd heavens !^^ he involuntarily ex- 
claimed, as for a minute he became trans- 
fixed through surprise, '' is all I have seen 
then an illusion of the senses ?^^ 

With hasty steps he measured his way 
back, impatient to have the mystery ex- 
plained. He found the boat where he 
had left it ; and leaping into it, succeeded 
in a few minutes in gaining the opposite 
shore. 

He found the marchesa in the saloon, 
evidently awaiting liis return with im- 
patience. 

" My dear chevalier,^^ she cried, eagerly 
advancilQg to meet him, the moment he 
made his appearance, " your friend is ex- 
pecting you in his study.^^ 
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Bowing — " 1 will do myself the honour 
pf immediately attending him/^ he ren 
plied. 

A servant was summoned to shew him 
the way. He found the count seated with 
his back to the door, and apparently in a 
deep reverie. Dismissing the* servant, he 
softly approached, and laid his hand upon 
his shoulder, The count, without starting 
or evincing any emotion whatever, looked 
up, and on perceiving who it wa»-r- 
"Ha!^^ in accents of the greatest calm- 
ness, "iPy dear Munro, is that Joy ? Your 
looks,? attentively regardmg the deeply 
glowing cheek of Osmond, " give me 
pleasure, as they impart to me the gratify- 
ing assurance of your health having sus- 
tained no injury from the perils and 
fatigues you have recently undergone. ^^ 

" No, thank Heaven, none whatever,^* 
returned Osmond. 

^' You have been taking a ramble, I 
und^rstand,^^ rejoined the count. ^ 

" Yes, an enchanting one. I wish you 
had accompanied me in it, as 1 think the 
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freshness of the morning mv and the beauty 
of the prospects could not have felled of re- 
viving your spirits/^ 

"My dear friend/^ gravely replied the 
count, motioning for him to take a seat 
beside him, " I have been much better 
employed ; which I am persuaded you 
will concur with me in thinking, when I 
inform you that the principal part of the 
morning has been spent by me in en- 
deavouring to collect my too long scattered 
ideas, and laying down rules for the re-, 
gulation of my future conduct. 1 confess 
I was cruelly agitated on my arrival here ; 
but considering this is my first visit to 
the castle since the death of my dear and 
ever-to-be-lamented uncle, that is not a 
circumstance to be wondered at. No 
sooner, however, did 1 a little recover 
from the emotions thus excited in my 
mind, than I resolved to set about the 
task 1 so faithfully promised you to un- 
dertake, namely, that of trying to conquer 
my passions. I really am ashamed of 
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having* been 80 loDg the ^rt of every} 
gale that l)lew.> I how > see clearly ^ th^ 
without steadiness a man cim nerer hope 
to - support the dignify < of . his xiature, or 
possess a chance of tranqyillity. in3tcadv 
ther^ore, of any lodger. beholding me'tika 
the flexile ozier, trembling and egifaitecb 
on etery. occasion, ^expect,: in future, to 
see me like the £nn rock^.over wfaicb 
the tempests lave and billows .roar, witfa^ 
out making <any impression on it^^' 

" Nayy I hope not,^^. n^urned. Osmondv 
with forced gravity, but an inward smile, 
too well acquainted with the disposition of 
the count, not to be almost conyinced that 
his present resolution would occasion no 
greater alteration in: him than the many, 
others of a similar nature he had formed ;; 
"since the man who cannot be moved by 
the occurrences of this life, is even more 
to be pitied than he who suffers himself to 
be too greatly affected by them — liis want 
of sensibility keeping him a stranger to a 
thousand delicious sensations.^^ 
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" Better remain unacquainted with these 
than enjoy them at the expence of dignity 
and ease.^^ 

"Let reason only have dominion over 
sensibility; and beheve me, my dear 
friend/^ resumed Osmond, with solemn 
earnestness, "so far from degrading, it 
will ennoble our character, and render 
still more exquisite our pleasures/^ 

" Well, when once I have got my feel- 
ings in complete subjection, I may per- 
haps yield to it ; but not till then — not 
till 1 am thoroughly convinced I can com- 
mand myself. But the period in which I 
shall be enabled to do this is not, I trust, 
very far distant. Indeed, I almost feel as 
if it were already arrived. Yes, 1 cannot 
help persuading myself that I have already, 
by dint of argument, acquired that philo- 
sophic coolness which prevents a man 
being disturbed by any circumstance. At 
all events, 1 am thoroughly convinced that 
there are no emotions, however violent, 
which 1 should not be able to conceal. 
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*' I see you are doubtful of this/^ per* 
ceiving Osmond smile — " Oh, would to 
Heaven/^ starting from his chair, and 
clasping his hands together^ "something 
was this instant to occur, to give me an 
opportunity of proving to you that you 
are too incredulous ! '* 

" What V^ demanded Osmond, also ris- 
ing, conceivii^ he could not have a better 
opening than the one thus afforded him 
for breaking the intelligence he had to 
conununicate, " do you think you could 
avoid appearing moved, if you heard that 
your friend the Duke de Molina was, not 
mortally wounded by you ?'^ 

"I should certainly ,^^ returned the count, 
but with an air of the greatest nonchalance^ 
" be pleased at the information, but nei- 
ther transported out of myself, nor yet 
extremely surprised at it; consequently 
could, without any difficulty, retain my 
composure^'^ 

"Not surprised at such intelligence!^^ 
repeated Osmond involunteuilyi, and in ac- 
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cents demonstrative of his being greatly so 
himselfby the assertion. 

'^ No ; for 'tis such as for some time past 
I have thought it very hkely I should yet 
receive.'^ 

"What! after telling me the Duke 
dropped lifeless at your feet !'^ 

" Fainting, my dear friend— fainting, I 
only meant,'' said the count coolly, 

" Good Heavens !" exclaimed Osmond, 
with irrepressible emotion— then a little 
more calmly, "And did you never take 
any pains to ascertain his fete ?" 

" My dear creature," cried the county 
" I was so occupied in pursuit of his 
sister, that I had neither time nor oppor- 
tunity.'' 

" Well," resumed Osmond, eager to 
communicate the joyful tidings with which 
he was charged, and also convinced, from 
what the count had said on the subject, 
no farther preparations relative to the 
Duke de Molina was necessary, " you were 
not mistaken in your surmises of yet 
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having pleasing intelligaice concerning 
your noble friend. He lives — lives to re- 
new his intimacy with you.^* 

" And pray, my dear friend/' asked the 
count, but without any alteration in his 
looks, or the accent in which he had just 
before spoken, "how came you by this 
intelligence ?'' . 

" The marchesa was my author,^' replied 
the astonished Osmond — astonished at the 
seeming apathy with which the count re- 
ceived information, which, notwithstanding 
his being in some degree prepared for it, 
would he feared have overpowered hira 
with joy. 

" Strange that she should not have 
imparted it to me,'* somewhat thought- 
fully, resumed the count. 

" She feared being unable to support 
the sight of the emotions she imagined it 
would cause you.'' 

^' Ah, what a convincing proof of her 
knowing nothing of the revolution that has 
taken place in my disposition !" 



THE DISCARDED SON^ 63 

A revolution, mdeed, Osmond now be- 
gan to fear, and of a most unpleasant na^ 
ture; else he could not possibly, he 
thought, have heard: of tiiesafi^ of the 
man for whom he professed so great a 
r^^d, the brother too of the woman he 
adored, with the indifference he had :done.' 
In a word, he began to think, from the 
manner in which he now conducted him- 
self, that owing to tlie great fatigue of mind 
and body he had lately gone through, he 
Ti^as banning to fall into a lethargic state ; 
and undar this idea, determined to be very 
brief with regard to Lady Elizara, conceiv- 
ing, if any thing could rouse him from 
such a dangerous one, it would be the 
tidings he had to communicate respecting 
her. 

Accordingly — " Well, ray dear count,^^ 
he proceeded, " doubtless nothing is now 
wanting to complete your happiness, but 
an assurance of Lady Elizara's being still 
unmarried.^^ 

" It certainly would contribute towards 
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it/* replied the count, but with the most 
perfect calmness, ^^ since I think it im- 
possible she could ever enjoy felicity with 
such a man as Salvilina.'' 

"And is it only on that account you 
would be pleased to hear she was not his 
bride?** 

" Why, not altogether,** quietly seating 
himself in the chair he had just before 
vacated; but while I acknowledge this, 
permit me also to say ^ that to hear she was 
free this moment would not occasion the 
slightest alteration in my manner; for 
never again will I, I am resolved, suffer 
myself to be aflfected as I have heretofore 
been by joy or woe. Henceforward 1 am 
determined to meet with the same for- 
titude, the same composure, whatever may 
befel me. . 

" You may determine, but, pardon me 
for adding, 1 doubt much your being able 
to do so. Yes, notwithstanding your 
boasted philosophy, I cannot help think- 
ing that you could not hear of Lady Eli- 
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zara being at this very moment under the 
roof with you, and not only at liberty, 
but inclined to crown, without delay, your 
fondest wishes, without being s^t least a 
little agitated. ^^ 

*' No, no, not in the smallest degree, I 
assure you, my dear firiencf,^^ leaning back 
in his chair, and jogging one foot over the 
other, with an air of the greatest indif- 
ference.'^ 

" What ! not if you were possitively as- 
sured she was in the castle— assured that 
in another moment you might have her 
in your arms ; that beloved, that feithful, 
that divine girl, (speaking a little more 
feelingly on the subject than perhaps he 
would have done but for the incident in 
the grotto) whom you have so long doated 
on, and despaired of ever possessing ?'' 

" No, no,'^' shaking his head ; " and 
now, my xJear friend, I trust you will no 
longer doubt my having obtained that 
command over my feelings I wished 

for.'' 

^' Indeed, my dear count, I canno^ 
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believe it possible y6u could receive such 
intelligence unmoved — could hear that 
your Elizara was actually at this moment 
in the castle of Acerenza without emo- 
tion.^^ 

'* Ah !^^ with )3ome little change of voice 
and countenance, I wish it was in any 
one^s power to assure me she was/^ 

" It is in mine/^ exclaimed Osmond. 

The count started. " Don^t trifle with 
me/^ he cried, 

"Heavens ! could you think it possible 
I would trifle with you on such a subject ? 
Upon my honour, my soul,^^ with a de- 
gree of vehemence he had never before 
spoken with, observing the count still re- 
garding him with a doubtful look, " I am 
serious. She is — your Elizara is at this 
instant in the castle ; and long ere this I 
make no doubt expected to have seen you 
at her feet.^^ 

The count heard no more. He started 
from his seat, with a precipitancy that 
caused him to overset both the celestial 
and terrestial globe, and catching Osmpnd 
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in his arms, rapturously embraced him, as 
if he had mistaken him for the fair EUzara 
herself. Then starting away a few paces, 
he exclaimed 

** Oh my souVs joy! 
If after every tempest comes such calm, 
May the winds hlow till they have wakenM death; 
And let the labVing bark climb hills of seas 
Olympus high, and duck again as low 
As hell*s from heaven. If it were now to die, 
^Twei-e now to be most happy ; for I fear 
My soul has her coutent so absolute, 

» • 

That not another comfort like to- this 
Succeeds in unknown fate.*' 

And with these words he flew out of the 
room, leaving* Osmond not a little diverted 
at his expence. On. the subsiding of 
his involuntary mirth* — " What a proof,^' 
thought he, " does the poor count furnish 
g( the difficulty which attends the conquest 
of any Icmg-indulged error or propensity, 
and also of the little knowledge we in ge- 
neral have of ourselves. In vaunting of 
his strength of mind and steadiness, under 
the firm persuasion of his possessing both, 
he but followed the example of many of 
his feilow-beings ; for how few of us are 
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there who thoroughly know ourselves till 
put to the test, W hen no storm threata»8 
— when no billows roar — ^when neither 
dazzling sunshine, nor yet appalUng 
.gloom, appears — ^when all around us is 
smooth and tranquil — ^how frequently do 
we boast of our firmness, and think our- 
selves equal to any exertion ! But if the 
prospects alter — ^if proofs of this boasted 
firmness are required — how often do we 
shrink back, and disappoint every expec- 
tation we had raised! With what in- 
dulgence, what candour, should not the 
consideration of this induce us to view the 
weakness and errors of om* fellow-crea- 
tures ! The very best among us should re- 
gard these with lenity, since even such 
cannot, except tried, assure themselves 
that they might not fall into similar ones. 
*Tis only such as have preserved their for- 
titude unshaken through all the changes of 
this life, whose principles,, like the rock in 
the midst of the tumultuous billows of the 
deep, have remained firm in the midst of 
temptations, ths^t have a right to $aiin[is^4r. 
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Vert with severity on the failings and frail- 
ties of others. These, however, are the 
very last who would do so ; since ever in 
proportion to the rectitude of the heart, 
it the commisseration with which it views 

the errors of others/^ 

These rieflections were followed by others, 

on the happiness the count Was in the 
enjoyment of at the moment, and must 
look forward to, in an union with so angelic 
a creature as Elizara ; and again the invo^ 
luntarily sighing heart of Osmond pro- 
nounced him " the happiest of the happy ^^^ 
His reflections were at length interrupt- 
ed by the entrance of the mai*chesa. She 
approached him with a joyful countenance, 
and extending her hand, which he respect- 
fully took and raised to his lip&— " My 
dear chevalier^* ^ she said, " accept my 
thanks for the manner in which you have 
acquitted yourself of the task I enjoined 
you. The count bears his unexpected 
good fortune with infinitely more com^ 
posure than I could have expected he 
would, but doubtless owing to the manner 
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you prepared him for it. Language is 
inadequate to express the obligations I 
consider myself under to you for the ser- 
vices you have rendered him and me, my 
actions will, I tru$t, more forcibly speak 
my sense of them/^ 

" I must entreat your ladyship,^^ cried 
Osmond, a blush of modesty sufiusing his 
ched^, ^^ not to touch again on such a sub- 
ject If you knew the pain it gives me, I 
feel assured you would not.*^ 

" You shall be obliged ; but the less I 
say the more I shall think. I have left 
your friend at the feet of his lovely mis- 
tress, and have already dispatched a courier 
to Naples, to apprize the Duke de Molina 
of the return of our dear truant, and to 
request his immediate presence here.^^ 

Osmond supposing some time would 
elapse ere the count would desire his com- 
pany, conceived he could not have a bet* 
ter opportunity than the present for bring- 
kig matters to a conclusion relative to the 
pirate and his crew. Accordingly, having 
previously inquired of the marchesa 
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whether she had any objection to his now 
doing so, or her sentioients respecting 
these culprits had unfdergcH^e any change 
since her former conversation about them, 
he rang, on her replying in the negatiye^ 
for them to be brought before him. 

They were conducted into his presence 
by some of the principal domestics of the 
castle ; and as they entered at one door^ 
the marchesa, unwilling to be a spectator 
of the scene, retired at another. 

Osmond did not inform them of her 
detennination, until he had expatiated for 
some time, and with much severity, on the 
oflfence they had meditated committing, 
and the fatal consequences that must iue-* 
vitably have resulted to them from the 
perpetration of it; nor then, without as^ 
suring them, if any circumstance hereafter 
occurred to prove that the mercy her lady- 
ship extended to them failed of touching 
their hearts with repentance, and making 
them amend their lives, the punishment 
they now escaped would to a certainty fall 
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upon them. They appeared contrite, and 
promised amaidment ; and having restored 
the articles they ha<f extorted from him 
aiid the count, were dismissed, and in a 
few minutes after, literally turned from 
the walls of Acerenza. 

Scarce^ did Osmond find himself again 
alone^ ere, contrary to his expectations^ 
the count, with all that breathless eager- 
ness which ever marked his air and man- 
ner, when any thing interesting to hitfi 
had occurred, burst into the rootn, for/ 
the purpose of conducting him to Lady 
Elizara. 

" She is impatient-^-she is all impa- 
tience,'* he exclaimed, grasping as he 
spoke the arm of Osmond, " to behold 
my friend, my deliveref, my more than 
dl, than either— ^the pi'eserver of her adored 
self*^ 

Osmond mad^ an ^effort to draw back^ 
in order to obtain an opportunity of in^ 
forming him that he had already seen 
Lady Elizara ; lest otherwise, if he first re* 




^ THE DISGARDfiD SON. 73 

ceived the information of his having done 
so from her, he might make inquiries of an 
embarrassing nature. 

Regardless of this effort, however, the 
count hurried him on to the apartment 
where Lady Elizara expected them^ and to 
which, by this time, the marchesa had 
returaed. 

Osmond entered it with a secret tremor, 
but the cause of which he either could not 
or did not like to surmise. But how 
quickly did it vanish, when on casting his 
eyes on Lady Elizara, he beheld in her, aU 
though a very lovely girl, a very different 
beauty from the one he had seen . in the 
grotto. Surprise (perhaps the sensation he 
experienced at the moment deserved ano- 
ther appellation) rivetted him for a minute 
to the floor; then, recollecting himself, he 
suffered the impatient and impetuous count 
to lead him forward. 

Lady Elizara rose on his approach, and 
with a smile of gratitude and ineffable 
sweetness, extending her hand to him, 
begged his acceptance of her warmest ac- 
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knowledgments for die obligations he had 
conferred upon her, and (her speaking eye 
glancing at the moment, but a$ if involun- 
tarily, upon the count) her friends. 

Osmond, bowing respectfully upon h^r 
fitir hand, assured her that she rated too 
highly the services alluded to ; yet at the 
same time that the hour which had given 
to .him the happiness of rendering such, 
would ever be hallowed in his remem- 
brance. 

" Oh ! my Elizara,^^ cried the enrap- 
tured count, placing himself beside her, 
and gently circling her waist with his arm, 
on her resuming her seat, " my heart 
seems as if it would burst with the fulness 
of its jby. Nothing — ^nothing but the 
presence of your brother, and the perfonri- 
ance of the ceremony that secures you 
mine, is now wanting to rehdear me the 
hatppiest being under the canopy of heaven . 
That over, and,^^ suddenly starting up, " I 
will leV loose the dogs of war, and with 
wings as swift as meditation, or the 
thoughts of love, sweep to my revenge. 
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Yes, the perfidious Sal vilina shall then 
experience my vengeance — shall then 
know that a spirit like mine is not to be 
insulted or wronged with impunfty/' 

The marchesa and Lady Elizara both 
looked alarmed at this declaration. The 
latter, however, better concealing her fears 
than the former — " I am glad I know 
your determination in time, count,'' cried 
she, with a laughing air ; " for as I have no 
desire to play the part of a widowed bride, 
I am resolved, except you faithfully pro- 
mise not to do any thing likely to en=^ 
danger your safety, till I have told you I 
am tired of you, which. Heaven knows, 
may be much sooner than you are aware 
of, not to change my present state.'' 

" You are right, perfectly right. Lady 
Elizara, in forming such a resolution," 
said the marchesa J '*and I will uphold 
you in it with all my heart." 

" Assuredly," cried Osmond, " every 
one must concur with your ladyship in 
thinking so." 

" What!" most impatiently demanded 
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the count, " agree in thinking that 1 de- 
serve to have my happiness retarded, ex- 
cept I give up my revenge V^ 

" My dear count,^^ proceeded Osmond, 
rising, and laying his hand on his arm, 
" beheve me, as one of our most subhme 
poets has said — 

*^ Revenge^ tho* sweet at first, 
Bitter ere long, back on itself recoils." 

" But to let such a villain escape un- 
punished V^ thoughtfully rejoined the 
count. 

" He vi^ill not— be assured he will not, 
my dear count/' cried Osmond, with 
energy ; " the goadings of his own con- 
science will not suffer him to do so/' 

"But when the wrongs I have received 
at his hand are known, what will the 
world say to my forbearance ?'' 

" That by practising such, you eviliced 
a noble mind ; since it certainly requires 
a much less effort to resent than forgive 
our injuries." 

" You must indeed, my dear nephew,'' 
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said the marchesa, also leaving her chair, 
and approaching him, " pass over the con- 
duct of Salvilina in silence, if you wish to 
make me any amends for all I have lately 
suffered on your account/^ 

" Yes, and instantly make a promise to 
that effect,^^ added Lady Elizara, with an 
air of the most playful gaiety, and a be- 
witching smile, " or I immediately re- 
tract the concessions I have made in your 
favour/^ 

The count cast a half-smiling, half-re- 
proachfiil look at her at these words : then, 
after a little further hesitation — " Well, I 
am conquered,^' cried he ; "I subnut : 
who can resist the pleadings of those they 
love ?^' 

A desultory and agreeable conversation 
of some length followed this anodcable ad- 
justment relative to Salvilina ; after which 
the party broke up to dress for dinner. 

Impatient to relate the incident of the 
grotto, Osmond attended the count to his 
dressing-room, for the purpose of reveal- 
ing it to him. 
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The count listened to him with the 
most profound attention. On his con- 
cluding — " So very handsome, say you ?'^ 
cried hB. /* I really/^ with thoughtful- 
ness, "cannot surmise whoshe is; but 
probably some visitor of my aunt^s, who, 
finding how she was engaged this morning, 
repaired to the island, in order to avoid 
being any restraint upcn her.^'' 

" Should it prove sa, th«i,^^ said Os- 
mond eagerly, and with a flushing cheek, 
" we are likely to see her at dinner. ^^ 

"Certainly; but should we not, depend 
upon it your curiosity respecting her shall 
not long remain ungratified, as I shall take 
care to inquire of my aunt about her. As 
to the bridge, which gave you such, asto- 
nishment, it is the ingenious <x>ntnvance 
of the marchesa ; and turning on a pivot, 
can, with the, greitest^ ease imaginable, be 
thrown from the island, across the lakie, 
to which, by touching a spring, it imme- 
dtately flies back to its shelter, amidst tufts 
of low trees and bushes, that completely 
bide it from casual observation^ By being 
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able to set it aside in this manner, the ap- 
pearance of the island is rendered still more 
romantic, and an opportunity afforded of 
sailing entirely round it." ^ 

" It does honour to her ladyship^s taste 
and ingenuity," observed Osmond, " and 
renders still more delightful the charming 
spot we have been speaking of, by giving 
an air of encliantment to it.^^ 

As soon as Osmond had finished dress- 
ing, he repaired to the chamber of the 
count, who immediately attended him 
thence to the saloon, where, besides the 
marchessi and her lovely young friend, 
they found a large party assembled, in 
honour of his lordship's arrival, of which 
early intimation that day had been given 
throughout the neighbourhood. 

To these friends, as soon as they had 
paid their ' congratulatory compliments, 
Osmond was introduced, in a manner that 
insured him the most gracious reception. 

There were several pretty women pre- 
sent ; and in the course of a few mi- 
mites, the count found an opportunity of 
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inquiring of Osmond by a glance, whether 
his fair unknown was amongst the number 
of these ? to which inquiry the other re- 
plied by a significant shake of the head. 

To all the refinements of modem luxury, 
such as Osmond had witnessed in the 
mansion of Lord O'Sinister, was here 
united a degree of princely magnificence, 
which heightened the effect these refine- 
ments were calculated to have upon the 
senses. 

But neither produced such an effect 
upon the mind of Osmond as the winning 
manners of his noble hostess, and the not 
less conciliating deportment of the other 
members of her family. 

The Marchesa Morati, although at this 
period somewhat advanced in the autumn 
of her days, still retained vestiges of su- 
perior beauty ; but though she had not 
possessed a tmce of this, still would she 
have been a fascinating object, fix)m the 
.fitness and urbanity of her manners, the 
dignity of her air, the el^ance of her 
jnovements, the wish rfie on every occasion 
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manifested to promote the happiness . of 
oth^^^ and the sense and spirit which 
marked her conversation, and proclaimed 
her understanding and accomplishments 
of the first rate. At this juncture, she 
was rendered still more interesting by the 
pensive cast which grief for her belbve^ 
lord had given to her features, and which 
evidently proved that the cheerfulness she 
at present displayed was not the result of 
inclination, but assumed for the purpose of 
rendering still more perfect the felicity of 
her nephew and his fair mistress. 
. To the playful vivacity and amiable in- 
genuousness of youth, the latter added all 
those winning graces that spring from 
culture and refinement. Her beauty, of 
the true Italian kind, was highly attractive ; 
her person w^ tall, and strikingly elegant ; 
her face a fine oval ; her complexion dark, 
but clear, . and iliade to appear still more 
delicate by the contrasting darkness of her 
luxuriant hair ; heir eyes were black, large, 
sparkling, jjnd sp . expressive, that laur 
guage was scarcely necessary to explain 
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her meaning. In a Word, she was aU 
together so bewitching ^ object, as fully 
io justify, in the opinion of O^Hond, the 
adoration with which the count r^arded 
her. ■ 

' Not inferior to the admiratidn' and es- 
teem with which he regarded her and her 
noble friend, was that which they ex- 
perienced for him. The fine openness of 
his countenance, its candoMr and sweet- 
ness, the easy degance of his figure, the 
unstudied gracefulness of his manner, the 
persuasive elegance with which he de- 
livered his sentimentB, the pleasingly mo- 
dulate tones of his voice-Hodl excited an 
immediate prepossession in their minds in 
his^ favour, such as would have insured 
to him' their notice and attention, even 
though he had not been introduced to 
them as he was, under the character of a 
preserver. 

During dinner, the conversation was 
general, and of the most animated de- 
scription ; but even if it had .been less so, 
Osmond would still have found sufiicient 
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m the costly embellishments of the bair- 
quetting-room, and - the varied aud ex- 
tensive prospect its long ranjg^e of lofty 
lattices, now all thrown open to admit 
the air, commanded, to have amused and. 
engaged his attention. 

Immediately before them extended a 
spacious and delicious flower-garden, with, 
several beautiful fountains adorned with 
figures of the finest marble, and cooling 
and embalming the air with their silvery 
waters; and further on a vast tract of 
country, finely diversified, and enlivened 
with flocks and herds, and scattered cot- 
tages, half shrouded by the luxuriance of 
the foliage, amidst which they reared their 
humble heads, and which here and there 
admitted partial views of the sea, reflect- 
ing all the glittering glories of the sun ;. 
the whole bounded by aspiring mountains, 
gradually receding and hiding into the 
mist of distance. . 

After dinner the company became 
scatta^, every one amusing themselves! 



84 THE DISCARDED SON. 

according to their respective inclinations. 
Some sat down to cards in the. saloon ; 
isind others, in detached parties, dispersed 
themselves over the gardens^ which, as 
fevening advanced, were splendidly illu- 
minated, and fnmished with music and 
refreshmfeiits. 

• Osmond, in the course of the evening, 
found an opportunity of detaching the 
count for a few minutes from the rest of 
the party. 

* " Well, my dear count,'* he anxiously 
tried, on drawing him aside, " Veil (look*- 
ing at him with an air of inipatience), 
have you inquired—' — '* 

" About the fair stranger — ^yes, but to 
no purpose. Both my aunt and Lady 
Elizara j)lead ignorance concerning her. 
I am, therefore, inclined to believe her, 
from this circumstance, neither more nor 
less than a prietty little /ewimc de chambre 
belonging to the castle.'* 

" No, no,'* hastily exclaimed Osmond, 
*' ^tis impossible. Her look^ her air, her 
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dress, her appearance altogether, permit 
me not to harbour a doubt of her being 
of superior rank/^ 

" Strange ! then who can she be ?'^ re- 
turned the count, with a musing air* 
Then, after a pause of a minute — " I shall 
inquire in another quarter to-morrow, and 
flatter myself with being more successful.^ 

Osmond was highly pleased with this 
assurance. " And yet why should I be 
so anxious to discover her ?^' he cried to 
himself; why stimulate inquiries that can 
obtain for me nothing but an idle gratifi- 
cation ? since, whether she be married or 
unmarried, titled or untitled^ portioned or 
portionless, I am equally interdicted, by 
my situation from thinking of her.'^ 

Still, however, notwithstanding this re- 
flection, he could not help continuing to 
wish to leani who she was. 

His impatience to gratify the curiosity 
awakened in his mind, by the description 
he had received of the scenes surrounding 
the abode of which he had so unexpetedly 
become an iQjpate, was too great, and the 
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impression made by recent occurrences 
still too lively, to permit of his remainipg 
long in an inactive state. 

At an early hour the next morning, 
he fonsook his couch ; and finding, on 
quitting his chamber, tliat the fionily were 
not yet up, sallied forth. 

Involuntarily, perhaps, he bent his steps 
toivards the grove which, the preceding 
day, had hid the lovely stranger fmn his 
view ; and through its verdant mazes was 
pursuing his way to the island, when, 
chancing to cast his eyes around him, he 
beheld her reading upon a moss-covered 
hank, oversliadowed with flowering urn-* 
brage. 
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CHAP. IV. 

« As I liRtenM to ber, 
Hm happy iioan paasM by ua unperceir*d ; 
So was my sonl fix*d to the soft enchantmeiiL** 

Rowi. 

Osmond instantly became motionless, but 
only till he saw he had caught the eyes of 
the beautiful stranger. 

" I greatly fear, madam,^^ he involun- 
tarily exclaimed, on seeing her start up on 
beholding him, and look as if inclined to 
fly, ^^ that I have been so unfortunate as to 
alarm you.^^ 

" No, sir,^^ bowing to his salutation, but 
not without a little hesitation, as if some- 
what flurried, and a deepening blush upon 
her lovely cheek, over which her lair hair 
lightly fluttered, ^^Hwas the suddenness 
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with which you appeared that made it 
seem as if you had done so/' 

" For having been the occasion of any 
disturbance to you, permit me, madam," 
cried Osmond, in the most respectful ac- 
cent, his dark and eloquently expressive 
leyes beaming "with admiration, "to en- 
treat your forgiveness." 

" You have it, sir. They must have a 
strange temper indeed, who could not rea- 
dily pardon what was not intentional." 

" My intrusion was certainly not in- 
tentional ; but -r— but — truth obliges me 
to declare" — and as he spoke he stole a 
glance, half timid, half expressive of the 
feelings she had inspired him with, at her, 
" that on my entering the grove, had I 
known it concealed you, I could not have 
forborne seeking the spot." 

" You are polite, sir," carelessly adjust- 
ing a veil of gauze she had on, and quitting 
the arbour. 

" Nay," in an alarmed accent, terrified 
at the idea of his having offended her by 
what he had just saidj "let me not, I con- 
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jure you, madam, be the means of driving 
you hence. ^^ 

" You are not, sir ; I was thinking of 
leaving this just as you appeared.^^ 

The heart of Osmond throbbed with 
hope. She was probably then returning 
home ; anct even if she did not permit him 
to attach himself to her side, still at a dis- 
tance, he reflected, he could watch her 
steps, and thus by obtaining a knowledge 
of her residence, readily learn, he con- 
ceived, her name and situation. 

But to his inexpressible disappointment, 
on eviacing an iptention of pursuing the 
same path she had taken, she suddenly 
stopped, and turning round, entreated him 
not to attempt folloiving her. 

Osmond, utterly disconcerted by this 
request, since, besides the pleasing expec- 
tations it obliged him to give up, he knew 
not whether or not to attribute it to an 
idea of his being presumptuous, remained 
fpf a moment silent and motionless. 

" To oblige you, madam,^^ he then 
^id, " I know of i^o mortification to 
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which I would not submit. Rest assured, 
therefore, jour wishes shall be obeyed.^' 
But a little recovering from the confusion 
into which she had thrown him — " As 
some little recom pence for my ready acqui- 
escence to them, will you suffer me to ask, 
irhedier, at some future and not very re- 
«iote period, I may not indulge a hope of 
again seeing you — whether the woods of 
Acerenza are atone honoured with your 
Tifiite^ts palace not sometimes graced by 
your presence ?'^ 

The fair stranger bowed. " 1 do not 
look forward to the happiness of bemg 
seenthere,^^ she replied ; "and — — ^^ 

What further she meant to say was here^ 
prevented by the voice of a man suddenly 
calling upon her from an adjacent thicket, 
by the name of Cordelia. 
' She started, changed colour, looked at 
once alarmed and confused ; and as she 
hurried forward, motioned Osmond by 
her hand to the forbearance she had pre- 
viously enjoined him. 

Accordingly, with his eyes he only pur- 
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sued her, the modesty and sensibility of 
his nature bang too great to permit him 
to do any thing that could make him 
appear intrusive, or occassion pain to 
another. 

Yet never had he found any impulse so 
ctijQScuIt to resist as that which had ui^ed 
him to trace her flying steps. The ioi* 
pression. which her beauty had previously 
.made upon him was this day strengthened 
i)y the harmony of her accents, the sweet- 
ness and complacency of her manners. 
But if her voice dwelt upon his ear, so also 
did the unwelcome one which had so sud^ 
denly, so roughly, and evidently so un- 
expectedly, called her away ; and equal 
to his wish to learn who shq was, was 
the one he experienced, to know what 
relationship or connection subsisted be- 
tween her and the person from whom it 
proceeded. 

At length, starting from the reverie into 
which she had plunged him, he returned 
to the spot where he had surprised her ; 
and throwing himself upon the turf she 
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bad pressed, resigned himself for some 
minutes to the inward contemplation of 
her charms, during which he more than 
once repeated her name— the name of 
Cordelia, which, to his ear at least, had 
music in it. Then, in order to try and 
give a turn to his thoughts, the indulgence 
of which he was convinced could not fail 
of entailing pain upon him, he took out 
his pocket book and pencil, and committed 
to paper the ideas suggested by a very 
ianciful dream of the preceding night, in 
which the fair stranger was represented as 
a sovereign princess, driven from her pos- 
session in a neighbouring state by a cruel 
usurpation, which, afler her going through 
unheard of dangers, he had the good 
fortune to overthrow, and was rewarded 
for his services with her hand. The foU 
lowing was his 

ADDRESS TO FANCY. 

Fancy, aerial g^den, why 

With phantoms tempt my view ; ^ 

^thfjoy^ that iqock nie a« they fly, 

Thi^t fade as I pursue? 
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Let not tby fascinating art 

My senses still enchain ; 
Nor feed the flame within my hearty . 

That riots in each vein. 

At least with Reason share the sway, 

Infringe not on her right ; 
Permit her government by day^ 

And your^s shall be the night. . 

My waldng dreams, ah, let her guide, 

(For what is life but those?) 
Over the visions you preside, • • 

My sleeping ones compose. 

• 

Exhibit then thy magic wand, 

Conduct me through its charms ; 
Elysian fields, the fairies land. 

Or to— Cordelia's arms. 

With melody enchant mine ears^ 

The seraph's song of praise, 
The music of the moving spheres, 

la fair Cordelia's lays. 

Lead where the fays and fairies dance. 

By moonlight on the green ; 
Or where Diana holds her court, 

Amid the sylvan scene. 
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Let Fivid flowers bedeck the f^itmiid 
With Fai*irgmted bloomii; 

And sportive sephyrs waft arovnd 
Their exquisite perfumes. ■ 

Reveal the Mvse^s coy retreat, 

(So difficaltly won) 
Pbint out their wild sequesterM seat. 

On sacred Helicon. 

With raptures of poetic fir)e 
^ My bosbm now inflame; 

Pilre flowing from Apollo*s lyre, 
Or Aganippe'^s stream. 

With thy creative power call, 
The regions of delight, 

The gods^ abodes; and open all 
Their glories to my sight. 

The pleasures of the blest above, 
Teach me eutraac'd to htl*, 

Ethereal joyaf celestial love, 
0*er all my senses steal. 

Enchantress, if to sleep yon give 

Such ecstasy of bliss ; 
It is to die, and not to live, 

When I awake from this. 
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The increasing heat at lensfth remind- 
ing Osmond of the lateness of the hour, 
he returned to the castle ; and finding the 
family, were already assembled at break-- 
fiist, hastened to the saloon, where, besides 
those he expected to see, he found several 
of the guests of the preceding day. 

As soon * as breakfast was over, a »gnifi- 
cant glance from Osmond induced the 
count to conduct him to his study, where, 
as soon as they entered, Osmond recounted i 
the incident of the morning. 

When he had ceased speaking — " The 
person of whom I meant to inquire con<* 
ceming your mysterious divinity,^' cried 
the count, " is a young man of the name 
of Mactalla, a domestic in the castle, and 
the son of an Irishman, who served during 
the late monarchy as a soldier in the Irish 
brigades in France, and who, in that situa- 
tion, having had an opportunity of render- 
ing a signal service to my uncle, the Mar- 
chese Morati, who, disliking a life of total 
indolence, also served in one of these for 
tome time, had his discharge obtained, and 



96 THB DISCARDED SOS. 

was brought to Acerenza, where he con- 
tinued till his death, leaving his son, who 
was also his companion hither, to the pro- 
tection of his generous patrons. The 
young man has proved himself fully de- 
serving of, their kindness; and beside 
being faithful, sincere, and affectionate, is 
shrewd, smart, and lively, in a word, every 
way qualified to make discoveries of the 
nature you are now anxious for; and 
therefore I resolved, from my conviction 
of this, to apply to him on the sjibject^ 
when I found I could obtain no satisfac- 
tion from the marchesa or Lady Eli- 
zara/^ 

" I presume^ count,^' said Osmond, 
smiling a little archly, " he has given you 
unquestionable proofs of his cleverness in 
the way you allude to/^ 

" O no, no, upon my honour,^^ returned 
the count ; "for you know, my dear crea- 
ture, I was always in love.^^ 

" And therefore did I advance such a 
supposition* '^ 

" But I mean,^' returned the count, a 
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little confusedly, " with only one object/^ 

Osmond again smiled, perhaps a little 
incredulously; and the count rang for 
Mr. Mactalla, who, in a few minutes^ made 
Iris appearance, and presented to the view 
of Osnaond the figure of a tall slight 
young man, about four or five^and-twenty, 
and with a countenance replete with vi- 
vacity, good-nature, and good humour. 

The count, at the request of Osmond, 
entered into no very minute particulars 
respecting the fair stranger; but merely 
said his curiosity had been excited by the 
appearance of such a person near the 
castle, and that he much wished if he, 
Mactalla, did not already know who she 
was, he would endeavour to discover; 

Mactalla, after musing for some minutes 
— " I, have it,^^ cried he, suddenly striking 
his hand on his forehead, ^' I have it, by 
the powers,^^ in accents of delight, and 
filliping his fingers.; "I cap guess who 
she is — yes, yes, ^tis plain enough.^' 

"Indeed! Pray who is she then?^^ 

VOL. Hi, F 
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demanded the count, somewhat im^ 
patiently. ' • ' 

" Why your lordship can^t have forgot 
your surly neighlk)ur, Signor Trapanti/* 

" No, the unsocial being. But what of 
him ? what has He to say to the young lady 
in question ?^' , 

" She is his niece, I am persuaded.*' 

" His niece V^ echoed the count. 

"Yes, I am certain she is. Thinking" 
his servants did not pay him proper atten- 
tion, and beside thaf they took advantage 
of his frequent illness to plunder him, he 
lately fetched from Naples the destitute or- 
phan daughter of a brother of his, for the 
purpose of nursing him, and having an eye 
to matters when he is not able himself; 
and finding her attentions to him and 
his concerns not only pleasing but ser- 
viceable, is unwilling to let her quit the 
house for a minute, except in his com- 
pany, lest she should meet with something 
that might induce her to leave him 
entirely. Spite of all his w^tchihgs. 
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however, she sometimes contrives to make 

.■■(■•■■•■■ " 

her escape into these grounds, but always 
with fear and trembling, as more than 
once her stq)s have been traced by him/* 

" And prithee where didst thou pick up 
all this Intelligence ?** 

" From very good authority, please your 
lordship — ^from a young damsel belonging 
to his family .^^ 

^^ And amongst the other things she 
told thee, did she mention the name of the 
young lady F" 

" No, siffnor, no ; but described her as 
a very angel.** 

" Yes, yes, it must be her,** cried the 
count, in an inward voice. Then again 
addressing Mactalla — " Let horses be got ^ 
ready for the chevalier .and me inune-^ , 
diately, and do you hold yourself in readi- 
ness to attend us. I am resolved on beat- 
ing up the quartos of Signor Trapanti 
this morning, if for no other purpose than 
that of plaguing him for his sins.** 

The moment Mactalla withdrew to exe* 
cute die ordos of the count, Osmond, who 

p 2 
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till then had pretended to be employed in 
looking over the books, hastily approach- 
ed the count — " And pray who is this 
Signor Trapanti ?^^ eagerly burst from his 
lips, 

" An old superannuated rake, who, hav- 
ing no longer power to follow his vicious 
propensities, has turned misanthrope, and 
now rails at what he formerly pursued. 
His domain adjoins this, and his fortune is 
extremely large, and every year increas- 
ing, as he is now as miserly as he was for- 
merly profuse, insomuch that for some 
timepast he has declined mixing in society .^^ 

" Should he suspect the motive of the 
visit you are about paying him, may he 
not," said Osmond, in a hesitating accent, 
" be tempted to confine more strictly his 
lovely niece, and thus render still more 
unhappy her situation ?" 

" We must manage matters in such a 
way as to prevent his having a suspicion 
of the kind. While you entertain the 
niece, PU contrive to keep him em- 
ployed/^ 
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" Ah, my dear count/^ rejoined Osmond 
with a sigh, " why should I attempt to 
pursue an object I can never hope to pos- 
sess ? My situation totally precludes my 
entertaining one of the kind. Would it 
not, therefore, be^ better for me not to-— ^^ 

"Stuff! stuff I^Mmpatiently interrupted 
the count ; " I will not suffer you to pro- 
ceed in such a strain . On going this morn- 
ing to Signor Trapanti^s I am positively 
determined, and equally determined that 
you shall accompany me: not another 
word, therefore, on the subject.^^ 
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CHAP. V. 



''jBut 1 luaal rouse mys^I^ and giTe a «top 
ITo all tbose ills b^ headlong passion caused ^ 
Iffmind^s revolted, weak love is put to'iSSighty 
And only conquers when we dart not figiit ; 
But we indulge our harms, and while he gains 
An entrance, please ourselves unto our juiins.*^ ' 

Dbtdbit. 

Wb are easily persuaded to do what we 
like. Osmond, therefore, having satisfied 
his scruples by the effort he had made to 
excuse himself from going whither his 
heart had already travelled, (for that the 
fair stranger .was the niece of Signer Tra- 
panti he had not a doubt, from what 
Mactalla had ^id), allowed himself to be 
over persuaded by the impetuosity of the 
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V 

count ; and the horses being announced at 
the moment, they directly mounted, and 
set forward, attended by Mactalla. 

Their ride was through delightful 
groves, along the banks of purling streams, 
so bespread with flowers, that it seemed as 
if Flora herself had just been wandering 
along them. " A verdurous walP^ hid the 
dwelling of Signor Trapanti from casual 
observation. On penetrating this, Os- 
mond beheld a spacious structure, but 
which, from the alterations suspicion and 
spleen had. caused the owner to make in it, 
infinitely more resembled the baronial re- 
sidence of a chief of old, than the light and 
airy structures of the ItaUans. 

As Osmond's eyes wandered over the 
gloomy abode, he involuntarily but silently 
exclaimed to himself — " Fit dwelling, in- 
deed, for misanthrophy ; but ah, how un- 
fit a one for youth, for beauty, for sensi- 
bility !'' 

** I apprise you in time/' said the count, 
while Mactalla was knoclSng at the gate, 
^ that we are likely to be refused admission 
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here; but having once commenced the 
siege, I am resolved on no accomit to 
raise it, without bringing the governor to 
comply with my wishes.^^ 

" Surely if once denied admission, you 
don^t mean to persevere in demanding it?^^ 

" Indeed but I do. Patience and per- 
severance are not quite such great 
strangers to me as you may imagine/^ 

An old withered porter, nearly with age 
grown double, but still with something 
fecetious in his countenance, answered 
Mactalla^s summons ; and, on learning the 
occasion of it, positively declared his 
master was from home. 

" Come hither, sir,^^ said the count, 
beckoning to him. On his obeying — 
" can you look me in the face,^^ he.added, 
" and repeat that assertion V^ 

" Yes, upon my veracity, my lord, can 
I/* bowing profoundly low ; " the signor 
and my young lady, his niece, went early 
this morning to Signor Thomaso's, the 
lawyer in Acerenza, on business of great 
moment.^^ 
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" Signer Thomaso ! ah, I know him 
well — ^as ' great a rogue as the profession 
was ever blessed with. I once employed 
him in a law-suit ; he took fees on both 
sides, and cheated m.e most horridly. Pll 
follow your master to his house, and if I 
don^t find him there, or that he has been 
there, woe be to you, old Cerberus. 

Osmond, apprehensive that their pur- 
ing Signor Trapanti might be the means 
t)f involving the lovely niece in some un- 
pleas^t predicament, earnestly endea- 
voured, as soon as they had turned their 
backs on his mansion, to dissuade the count 
from such a measure, but to no purpose ; 
he persisted on riding on towards Ace- 
renza, but was prevented entering it, by 
meeting the carriage of Signor Trapanti 
some little distapce from it, into which, on 
discovering whose it was, the eyes of Os- 
mond instantly darted ; but instead of be- 
holding the h.ce that had charmed him, 
he beheld in that . of the young lady who 
occupied a seat in it, one he had never, 
before seen. 

F 5 
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" Upon my honour, my dear fipHow/^ 
cried the connt, c»i cteaming hk-disap^ 
poitttment, ^^ I am almost inclined to be- 
lieve that it is an ideal h&xig you hate 
been speaking of allJbi»4ime/^ 
^ ^^ -wish you could make me think «o/^ 

"WdljWell, we'll endeavour to proi^e 
whether 'tis so or not. Mactalla shall im- 
mediately be set to wotk/' 

"No, no,'^ cried^ Osmoqd, but so,£untly, 
that the count plainly saw his oppontion 
to the measure wastbut afiected. ^' At all 
events,'' added he, " don't, I conjure 
*yoUj mention the a£&ir tothe marchesa or 
Lady Elizara; for I should be very 
unwilling to appear ridiculous in their 
eyes." 

" O rely on my secresy ; but at the 

^Isametime permit me^to observe, that your 

admiration of one beautiful woman could 

never make you appear ridiculous in the 

. eyes of another." 

This day, as on the preceding one, a 
splendid party dined at the Castle, and m 
the evening there was a grand display of 



TH£ DISCARDED SON. 107 

fire^workfi on the lake ; after which music 
and dancing filled up the principal part of 
the night. 

Tlie tount had earnestly entreated that 
his nuptials might immediately t^ke place ; 
but a conviction of the impropriety of 
such a measure, and the likelihood there 
was of its giving offence to the Duke de 
Molina, made the marchesa, aiid of course 
liidy Elizara, deaf to all his ^licitations 
on the subject. 

To fill up the interval of expectation in 
such a manner as should somewhat b^uile 
it of its tediousness to him, the marchesa 
contrived a constant succession of amuse- 
ments at the castle. For an instant, these 
never rendered Osmond forgetful of the 
fair and mysterious stranger. In defiance 
of prudence, and the arguments of rea- 
son, he still continued to dwell on her 
idea, aiid haunt the spots where he thought 
there was the greatest probability of meet- 
ing her, but to no purpose. Day after 
day wore away without seeing her again ; 
nor was Mactalla, as he learht fi-om the 
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count, more successful in his research^ 
after her. 

At length the Duke de Molina arrived, 
and the morning after his lovely sister and 
her amiable . lover were united in the cha- 
pel of the castle, and in the presence of 
a number of distinguished friends and re- 
latives. From the chapel they returned 
in procession to the grand saloon^ where 
a numerous assemblage waited to ofier 
their congratulations, and participate in 
the festivities of the day. Nothing could 
exceed the splendour and gaiety displayed 
on this occasion. 

Ere the congratulations which thisjoy- 
fiil event gave rise to were well over, 
the marchesa drew Osmond aside, ajid in- 
sisted, in order, she said, to keep alive the 
remembrance of it in his nlind, and of 
course his wishes for the continuance of 
the happiness it occasioned, on his accept- 
ance of a ring of considerable value, and 
a cabinet filled with precious antiques ; 
after which the count, with a positive 
threat of demolishing both, if not instantly 
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taken by him, presented him with a gold 
box, enriched with diamonds, and contain- 
ing his picture, and a highly ornamented 
and valuable watch and chain. 

Osmond felt almost overj^wered by the 
generosity and kindness of these noble 
friends ; he thought they rated too highfy 
their obligations to him : but at the same 
time, their having done so, by still further 
convincing him of the nobleness of their 
natures, heightened his regard and esteem 
for them. 

Towards the decline of this joyful day, 
either owing to the languor over-fatigued 
spirits is apt to create, or to the pleasure 
he derived from sometimes having an un- 
interrupted opportunity of indulging his 
reflections, Osmond gradually detached 
himself from the gay and brilliant crowd 
that filled the palace and gardens of Ace- 
renza, and wandering away to an undu- 
lating valley, shrouded by thick aspiring 
woods, and refreshed by a clear and wildly 
devious stream. The delightful contrast 
which its tranquillity formed to the noise 
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myi bustle he had just left-^-4io sound 
BoeetUig the ear save the faint rustUng of 
the trees, and the warbling of the Urds 
that thronged them, together with the 
^magnificence of the scene, tinted as it was 
-with the crimson blush of evening, the 
warm glow which the setting sun pours 
over ^creation — difiused a soothing, a lux- 
urious pleasure through the mind of Os- 
•mond — ^that serene delight, that inefiable 
.feding of benevolence, " the parent of 
disinterested good-will to others,^^ which 
the view of smiling nature never fttils of 
exciting in a heart of sensibility. 

"Of him who could unmoved behold 
such a scene as this,^^ cried Osmond, his 
eyes delightedly roving over ity " with 
justice it might be said — ^he's fit for trea- 
8<His, stratagems, and spoils ; let no such 
man be trusted/' 

As he pursued his walk and his reflec- 
tions together, his attention was suddenly 
caught by a beautiful green mount, ma- 
jestically rising above the surrounding 
shades, and crowned with an open temple 
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pf wmte marble, covered with a dome of 
the ^ame, supported by light pillars. Ob- 
mOnd, concluding from the elevation of 
this . building it must command an en- 
chanting, prospect, eagerly ascended to it; 
but scarcely had he reached it, ere eyiMy 
sense became absorbed in surprise and ad- 
miration, at beholding .on the opposite 
side, a few paces below it, seated like, a 
mountain nymph upon a tufted ^sod,- her 
shining tresses merely prevented from 
streaming in the light breeze that blew 
around her by a chaplet of wild flowars, 
her robe white and fluttering, and warm 
on her cheek the sultry season glowing, 
the lovely stranger. 

He might, perhaps, have continued 
hours ri vetted to the spot, had not the 
accidental turning of her head discovered 
him to her, and thus broke the spell that 
bound him. 

On perceiving her rise hastily, as if with 
an intention of retreating, he darted for- 
ward, and throwing himsdf before her — 
" Oh do not,^^ he cried, in accents at oace 
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supplicating and impassioned, unable to 
resist the impulse of his feelings, " do not 
let me be the means of still frightening 
you away. If you knew how restlessly, 
how ardently I have sought for such a 
minute as the present, you would not, I 
flatter myself, think of shortening it.^^ 

He paused, in eager expectation of a 
reply. In vain, however, he looked for 
one. She spoke not, neither did she at- 
tempt to move; yet that something she 
wished to say was evident, from the ex- 
pression of her countenance. 

" Oh say,^^ resumed the impetuous 
youth; agitated by this silence beyond the 
power of controlling his emotions " how 
am I to interpret this silence } Am I 
to '' 

A loud halloo from the other side of the 
temple prevented his finishing this speech, 
and put the fair stranger to flight. He 
pursued her, perhaps involuntarily, and 
not without a wrathful invective against 
the person, whoever he was, that had 
driven her away ; but ere he had got many 
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yards in the tangled path into which she 
had darted, his clothes got entangled in 
a bush of prickly shrubs, which his im- 
petuosity made him overlook and stumble 
amongst ; and before he could extricate' 
himself, the person, whose voice had oc- 
casioned all this confusion, made his ap^ 
pearance, and presented to the view of 
Osmond the features of one of the guests 
of Acerenza — ^an elderly gentleman, of the 
name of Belermo, who set up for a great 
physiognomist ; and in order to make his 
talent known, and thus obtain for himself 
some little distinction, such as he was 
conscious, without making an effort for 
the purpose, he should vainly hope for, 
tormented every one with his obsorations. 
The high estimation in which he found 
Osmond was held at the palace of Ace- 
renza, induced him to believe, if he could 
impress him with an opinion of his clever^ 
ness, he should reap some advantage from 
the circumstance; he therefore attached 
himself to him as much as possible through-): 
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out the day ; and for the purpose of fol- 
lowing up his plan i^pecting him, traced 
his steps. 

** Ah, .my tJear young friend,'^ he ex- 
^daimed, ^' how much does your haviiig 
stolen away from the . maddening crowd 
within, convince me that you are the 
young philosopher your countenance led 
me to believe!^' 

'^ Philosopher, sir V^ repeated Osmond, 
perhaps. a little sternly, doubtful at first 
whether, he was not laughing at him; iMt 
on logking earnestly in Ris face perceiidug 
that he really was not — " upon my word, 
sir, you confer a • title on me to which I 
make no pretensions.^^ 

*^And iherefore do you merit it. -Yes, 
your unassuming manners, your abstracted 
air, the indifference in which, to judge 
irom your looks, you hold the pomps and 
vanities of this world — ^all confirmi-.-your 
right to the title — a title which any one 
wlioisatall a physiognomist will, at the 
^rst ^ glance j bestow upon you; but^never 
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,yet indeed was I mistaken in th^ judg- 
tnents I formed from the countenance ; 
never yet ^' 

"Spme. other time, sir/^ cried Osmond, 
.but jaot without a difficultly suppressed 
laugh at this curious original^ ^^ some 
other time,^^ tearing away as he spoke, 
his ooat from the briars, '^ I shall be 
happy to attend you, but at present |I;hay^ 
.an. engagement elsewhere/' 

" Nay, if it be to meditate on. .th^ Jii^u- 
' ties of nature, permit me to accoxnpany 
yon/' 

" You do , me honour, sir, by . the re- 
quest,'' returned Osmond, no longer able 
. to smother his laughter ; " but" — fl;ien, not 
Jmowing^ what to say, he stopped abruptly, 
and kissing his hand to him, vanished in 
^ moment frpm his view. 

la vain, however, he liurried down the 
,p?ith the fair stranger had taken-— ^in vain 
explored every neighbouring bush and 
;^icket — she was nowhere to be peen, 
,i)either any habitation to which «he could 
.h^ve retreated; and at length he rduo- 
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tantly ceased his pursuit of her for the 
present. 

The idea that he should in all proba- 
bility have discovered where she lived, and 
so have been enabled to learn who she 
was, but fqjr the intrusion of Signor Be- 
lermo, so irritated him, that had he en« 
countered him again at the moment, he 
would probably have given him some rea.- 
son to retract his assertion of his being a 
philosopher. 

But as reflection resumed its empire 
over him, all his anger was turned against 
himself. . With confusion and remorse he 
thought of his conduct ; his having dared, 
situated as he was, to breathe a sentiment 
of tenderness, or evince a wish to inspire 
one. 

Osmond was not of a disposition wilfully 
to indulge in what he conceived wrong,^ 
From this hour, therefore, he resolved on 
no more seeking the fair stranger, and on 
doing every thing in his power to detach 
his thoughts from her. The resolution 
was painfu), but a conviction of the con-u 
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isequences of not attending to it being 
much more so, determined him on ad- 
hering to it. 

The next morning, after breakfast, as he 
was sitting alone and rather pensively in 
his chamber, a gentle tap came to the door, 
and, on his desiring the person to enter, 
Mactalla made his appearance. 
- " Do I intrude, signor,^^ cried he, 
bowing. 

Osmond nodded, and Mactalla, shutting 
the door then approached him. 

" I have news for you, signor,^^ ex- 
claimed he in a joyful accent, " I have 
news for you.^^ 

Osmond started — " News !^^ repeated 
he, instantly concluding it was something 
irelative to the fair stranger he had to com- 
municate. Then recollecting his resolu- 
tion of the preceding night — " Have you ?^^ 
ssdd he, in a more composed accent, and 
resuming his seat. 
'"Yes, and that I have by the powers. 
You must know, signor, that yesterday, in 
searching after a pet dog of my lady mar- 
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chiBsa^, in a remote and lonely part of the 
casfle, long^ disu^ by the family, I 
chanced to discover her favourite wait- 
ing-woman in conversation with a young 
lady of great beauty, and who .so strongly 
resembled the description given by my 
lord, the count, of thfe lady fcfe set nie upon 
making inquiries after, that I instantly 
resolved on questioning Madam Beatrice 
closely about her. Accordingly, I lay in 
wait till she quitted the gallery in which I 
had surprised her ; and then, by dint of 
cross questionings and coaxing, drew from 
her, that the young lady in question was a 
Miss Raymond, the daughter of an English 
gentleman of fortune, but who, owing to 
an unfortunate affair of honour, had been 
under the necessity of quitting* his own 
country, bringing with him ' his' family, 
consteting of her and her mother; and 
who, having s6me reason to iniagine that 
his sjeps were traced, had turnedf oiit* of 
the strskight road to Naples, for the purpose 
of taking Wuge for a time in thfe casfle, 
with the late owner of which my idrdi 
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marchese^ he was formerly well acquainted, 
and of whose death he wtis ignorant at the 
time^ formed this resolution. Within half 
a league of this he stopped, and dispatched 
a leitter hither by a confidential servant, 
which the marchesa opened, and finding it 
came from a person who had enjoyed the 
friendship of her lord, she directly hastened 
to assure him in person of the asylum he 
required under her roof. Accordingly, in 
the dead of the night, he and his family 
were introduced into the castle, and im- 
mediately put in possession of apartments 
not like to subject them to intrusion, and 
two of her household, on whose prudence 
and secresy she particularly relied, ap- 
pointed to wait on them. She and Lady 
Elizhra spent much time in their company 
till the arrival of the count, since which 
they have rarely been with them, lest their 
being so should expose them to .his know- 
ledge, and thus be the means of having 
them betrayed to that of others.*' 

" What, by the count V* interrupted 
Osmond, vrith somethii^ like indignant 
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astonishment ; " suspect him capable of 
an act of such baseness ?^^ 

" No, signor, no. They have no idea 
he would do so in any other way than by 
yielding to an over anxiety to render them 
happj^/^ 

"Ah, now [ understand you,^^ said 
Osmond. 

" Since the marchesa and Lady Elizara 
have Qieased being much with them, the 
young lady has had recourse to books and 
stolen rambles for amusement; for her 
father is either so severe, or else, so appre- 
hensive, as they have before been on the 
Continent, of her being seen by some 
one who may know her, that with his good 
will, heM immure her like, a nun. This, 
signor, is the whole of what I had to com- 
municate, and which of course will not 
travel farther.^' 

Osmond sighed, and remained silent 
and thoughtful for a few minutes. Then 
raising his eyes to Mactalla — ** I thank 
you, my friend,^^ he cried, " for the pains 
you have taken to oblige me ; for I per^ 
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ceive you are perfectly aware that it was to 
please me the count stimulated you to the 
inquiries you have done. I conceive, 
however, that my curiosity was of an idle 
nature ; and therefore beg you may give 
yourself no further trouble on my account. 
Of the necessity of silence relative to what 
you have told me, be assured I am too well 
aware for you to be under any apprehen- 
sion of my dropping a hint on the sub- 
ject.'^ 

When left again to his own reflections—- 
" Is she then unhappy ?^^ Osmond men^ 
tally exclaimed. " O that I had the 
power of affording to her father the refuge 
he requires, of stepping between him and 
danger. Vain wish ! let me not indulge 
in such ! Let me rather wish to obtain 
what is possible — a conquest over the 
feelings that now agitate me^^^ 

He had now been an inmate of the cjte- 
tle of Acerenza upwards of a month, and 
could no longer think of deferring his re^ 
turn to his native country. Accordingly; 
he instructed a servant to make inquiries 

VOL. III. G 
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for a vessel bound to Engbod. The aiar- 
chesa aad her nqpjbew being apprised of 
this, op longer delayed acquainting him 
with the wishes they had formed for his 
continuaqtce with them. To silence their 
their painful solicilations on this head, Os- 
mond was at laigth induced to confess the 
motives that mrged hijn to return home. 
This confession, however, so far from hav- 
ing the desired effect, rendered tb^n if 
possible still more importunate with him 
to rem^n where he then was; and as an 
inducement to him to do so, entreated him 
to invite, in their united names, his family 
to come over immediately, and take up 
their residence at a pleasant and commo- 
dious house at no grea^t distance from the 
castle, and appertaining to its domjain. 

But no arguments, no entreaties, could 
obtain from Osmond his acquiescence to 
this measure. He knew the sentiments 
of his family too well, not to be con- 
vinced that they would consider themselves 
d^raded by accepting an asylum from 
strangers, and that what they considered 
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as a degradation they ivould never m^i»ii^ 
tarily submit to: and as to faimself, fats 
pxdde, his principles, revolted from the 
idea of his being a dependant, of sinkmg 
in supineness the talents with which Hfea- 
ven had endowed him — No ; in place erf 
doii^ this, he resolved, by the active exer- 
tion of these, of the abilities he was mastar 
ofi to make a vigorous effort for that in- 
dependence which is the aim, the ambi- 
tion of every generous spirit to piossess, and 
thus at all events to have the felicity of 
thinking he deserved it. 

This resolution, together with the senti^ 
ments in which it originated, he candidly 
confessed to his noble friends. The niar- 
chesa ceased her importunities the mo- 
ment he had done so ; and the count also 
continued silent and thoughtful for some 
minutes after ; then suddenly starting up,, 
and shaking off the cloudy aspect he bad 
assumed on Osmond^s positive refusal to 
continue at the castle — " Weil, my friend^^, 
cried he, " suppose it were possible in this 
country to procure you die independence 

g2 
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y<m merit, would you then have any ob« 
jection to remaining in it, and thus afford- 
ing us a chance of sometimes enjoying the 
happiness of your society ?^' 

Osmond paused — ^he deliberated — ^he felt 
convinced that the count would never 
have asked such a question, if not posr 
sessed of the power of serving him in Italy. 
He reflected on the great uncertainty there 
was of his obtaining a settlement, at least 
such a one as he wished for, for some time 
in England; as thowgh, in order to pre- 
vent his spirits from sinking into utter 
despondence, he had endeavour to buoy 
himself up with hopes of Lord O^Sinister^s 
exerting himself to serve him, still he had 
never for an instant forgt how positively 
his lordship had declared to him that he 
should not be able to do this essentially, 
if at all, for a consderable period ; and 
that Delacour's friends might not be in- 
clined to exert their interest for any but 
their own immediate connexions. The 
result of these reflections, therefore, was 
his entreating the count to have the good- 
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ness to explaiu himself, candidly acknow- 
ledging that the first road to honourable 
independence that opened to his view he 
would joyfully embrace. 

" This is what I purpose/' replied the 
count. " The Duke D'Amalfi, a near rcr 
lation of mine, and now at the head o)f af- 
fairs ii\ Naples, has repeatedly assured me 
that nothing could possibly confer greater 
happiness on him than an opportunity of 
obliging me. I shall, therefore, if you 
permit, write immediately to recommend, 
you to his patronage.^* 

Osmond accepted this proposal with joy 
and gjnatitude. Accordingly a courier was 
inunediately dispatched by the count with 
a letter to his noble relative concerning 
him« 

To this an answer, not merely favour- 
•able but also highly flattering, was re- 
ed ved at the expected time ; and the day 
after Osmond began to make preparations 
for his departure from Acerenza, Too 
well aware of the injury he was doing to 
his future prospects, by wasting the present 



136 TUB X^ISCABDED SOST. 

hfm^ in idleness — of the ivelfere of his 
t!4x«e, day» depending in all probabi- 
lity on the manner in which he em- 
ployed the present time, to suflfer him- 
self to be prevailed ctfi by the count to 
4efipir it longer than was absolutely ne- . 
cesaary. 

, . The marchesa now made a proposal to 
I^tm tiiiat was truly agreeable, namely, as 
th^ atteodapce of a valet could not be dis- 
piE^^ed with by him, lb take J^lac^Yla itkto 
Jlis service, who, Boiwithstanding b^ sin- 
cere attachment to her &mily, wished to 
exteoid hj» mmbles^ beyoi'Kl h^r don^in ; 
W(i h^ besides conceived such a partiality 
for bim> he having been the servant ap- 
pointed to .wait Cffi Mm, that he felt soli- 
citous to continue in that situation. 

This i^itter being arranged to the satis- 
fiK^tio» of afl pairties, Osmond: next availed 
bfanself of an.opporterlrity that ju^t at this 
jjutcture occulted of writing to England, 
Bt^ letter .was long and explanatory. 
After iotreathig no time might be loi^ in 
writing to the different places where there 
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was a chance of Delacour's touching on 
bis retumi to Europe, he expressed his 
hopes of his parents having no objecticMn 
toj joiinlig' him al^ soon as possible in Italy 
where every thing that filial love and duty 
could dictate for their happiness should be 
done by him; 

The count, as the most likely method be 
thpught he could have recourse to for tbe 
purpose, endeavoured to induce him to 
protract his stay at Acerenza, by assuring 
him he was positive, if he prolonged it, 
they should yet he able to discover who 
the fair stranger was. Osmond, however, 
remained inexorable to his entreaties ; bat 
at the same time promised not cmly to viMt 
him speedily but often, should he have it 
in his power. 

At an early hour one morning, ere yet 
the mists and exhalations of early day had 
disa{qpeared, Osmond, having previously 
the preceding night taken a most affec-^ 
ticmate leave of his noble and generous 
friends, quitted their hospitable mansion 
on horseback, which mode of travdhug 
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would better than any other, he conceived, 
enable him to gratify his curiosity with re- 
gard to tlie scenery he should travd 
through ; and attended, besides his valet, 
Mactalla, by a little French boy, the son 
of a deceased servant of the marchesa^s, for 
the purpose of guiding a sumpter mule, 
the road between the castle and Naples 
being extremely bare of accommodation 
for travellers. 

The count gave him an introductory 
letter to the Duke D'Amalfi, and tried to 
force a pecuniary obligation on him ; but 
to no purpose — the manner in which he 
mieant to prosecute his journey united to 
the circumstance of his having received his 
purse back again from the pirate undimi- 
nished in its contents, making Osmond 
conceive it absolutely unnecessary for him 
to incur one of the kind. 

The count, however, differing in opinion 
from him, and finding it impossible to pre- 
vail on him to do what he wished, privately 
dispatched a messenger with a letter to the 
Duke D^Amalfi, two daya preceding his 
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daparture, in which, after expiating on the 
too scrapulous dehcacy of Osmond with 
r^ard to pecuniary matters, he entreated 
his excellency to have the goodness to 
appropriate the sum of twelve hundred 
pounds, for which he enclosed him an 
order on. his banker in Naples, to the use 
of Osmond, in such a way as should 
induce him to believe it was the pro- 
duce of whatever situation he might be 
appointed to. 

With a heavy heart Osmond quitted the 
castle of Acerenza. Next to his own imr 
mediate connexions, there were none for 
whom he entertained so high a regard as 
the amiable family he had parted from. 
He would indeed have considered himself 
ungrateful in the extreme, if he had not felt 
the parting with such friends, after the in- 
numerable proofe of esteem and affection 
he had received from them. 

Gradually, however, in all probability, 
the sadness of his spirits would have 
yielded to the pleasing hopes he enter- 
tained of enjoying, and that at no very 

G 6 
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diitant petfiDd, perhaps again their ^societ^^ 
tteit for the desfmir heMt of ever mor^ be^ 
hc^kiing Miss R^^ondy irltose idiea^ aa 
itivc^iitary rettospect at the D^a^Qvent he 
was^ quitting it^ of the h^ut^ he had pais^ 
at tbe eastle, had atrakefDed in his niHid. 

As tnvLch as possible, hoitever, he strdye 
Mp b^ish the feelings this idea gave* birth 
t<f; atnd at leiigth the na&erous ol^ec^ 
of gr^deuY and beaaty that, as the da^fim 
brightened, swelled on his sight, b^an 

« 

to second the efforts he made for the pur- 
pose# 

The sun was just beginning to gild its 
stately towers, when he paused to indulge 
himself with another and a last view of the 
castle of Acerenza. As he gazed upon its 
green groves and forests^ gently agitated 
by the breath of morning, and resounding 
with the warblings of innumerable birds— 
" Delightful shades V^ he involuntarily and 
meintally exclaimed, his heart swelling with 
gratitude and tenderness at the recollec- 
tions they revived, "ever may you con- 
tinue as ik>W, the b6wer» of innocence and 
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p«ee6— ^v6? may the ilhistrioiB owiicts of 
ih€ bdble |>ile jott shadow — ^that mansi(»i 
Where die hott^Ieis^ child of want sues not 
in tato fof adubisi^Km — ^wheire the stranger 
finds a ready refoge— ever may? they cob- 
titiue in possession of the hsqpprmeiis they 
so eminently merit/^ i 

Irben witb» fingering adien t^vall the 
bekyved aiid ^chantifng haunts, iti whkh 
Ik ted pa^Bsed to many deligbtfhl hoars, 
he rode on. For some tiinie nothing could 
be more agreeable than his jouriiey — ^the 
road, for a considerable Way after teating 
the castle, gently sloping and winding 
amongst clifls covered with aromatic planiB 
and flowers, and tufted with the most beau- 
tiful and fragrant shrubs, the exquisite 
sweetness of which was diffused around by 
a^light breeze that swept over the clifis ; 
but as the sun ascended id th$ horizon, 
this by d^rees dyin^ away, the heat be- 
eaihe intense, and the gwarming insects 
that buzzed around trouUeacMne in the 
extreme. 



\ 
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After a long endurance of both, Osmond 
. and Ills companions at length alighted, 
and turning their horses to feed, sought 
refuge themselves amidst the embowering 
shades, that almost in every direction met 
the viejY; and here Osmond could not 
but admire the providetit care of Nature, 
who, as if aware of the necessity there was 
for shelter in such a climate, had, with a 
profuse hand, scattered trees and shrubs 
around, the thickly interwoven foliage of 
which denied admission to the sunbeams 
that had brought them to perfection, like 
to favourites, as Shakspeare beautifully 
says, 

• ** Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Ajji^inst the power that bi-ed it.*' 

Osmond having taken possession of a 
delightfully situated arbour, composed of 
orange, spiry myrtle, and lemon, sur- 
'mounted by tuffe of almond-ti-ees, with a 
beautiful grove in the rear, and a fine 
meadow in front, still moist and. verdant, 
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notwithstanding the vertical sun that darted 
on it, in consequence of a fine clear rivulet 
that meandered through the soil to a dis- 
tant pile of rocks, down which, it; fell, 
checking and preventing the sweets of tiie 
surrounding blossoms from being too po- 
tent, a basket of provisions was unpacked 
for his break^Bist. ♦ 

Completely screened in his embowered 
retreat from the suii, he enjoyed the con- 
templation of the effect it produced around. 
Flocks and herds were seen in every di- 
rection languidly ruminating in the shade ; 
and shepherds stretched beneath the ex- 
pansive boughs of chesnut-trees, enjoying 
their leafy covert with a degree of luxu- 
rious indulgence peculiar to the . Italians, 
and for which they are remarked for en- 
joying the serenity and genial warm^ of 
their climate. 

As soon as they had breakfasted, Mac- 
talla and the French boy lay down to 
repose ; but the mind of Osmond was too 
busily employed in reviewing the past and 
anticipating the friture, to ^permit him to 
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foUaw their example. Absorbed in re- 
fleoting, he literaDy took no note of time^ 
tillthe awaking of MactaHa, when, looking 
dt hi^ watch, he found the sultry houi^ of - 
DOOD were over, and tteit if they wished to 
get in at an early hour to the place where 
thqr were to rest for the night, and which, 
from the lonesomeness of the roads, he 
understood it was essential to their safety 
to do, they had no further time to lose. 

Accordingly, he quickly remotinted, and 
soon after found hiiliself in a road, bound- 
ed on one side by a river, and on the oflier 
by apparently impenetrable woods ; on 
the opposite side of the river, and extend- 
ing along it, irose stupendous mountains, 
many of them covered from the base to 
the sumiiiit, with awful forests of pine and 
larch, and others interspersed and rendered 
rugged with rocks and precipices in many 
places projecting far, and glooming upon 
flie Water beneath. 

The sun by this time sinking in the west, 
threw a warm glow over this wild tract, a 
crimson tint dpon itsi rocks and juttinj^ 
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c5K<&, th^t heightened its sublimity ; tb 
whJclr file richly coloured clouds that 
Kghtly floated bter if, transiently veiling 
the bright azure of the heavens, added not 
a liftle. Altogether it was a scerie calcu- 
lated to awaken the enthusiasm of ai devo- 
t3efe of Naf tire's ; and by degrees the fed- 
ings it inspired Osmond with, so com- 
pletely absorbed him, as to interrupt the 
conversation which he had frontt time to 
time carried on in the course of the day 
with his attendant Mactalla, whom be 
found at once intelligent and entertaining, 
and well acquainted with the road they 
were travelling. 

Biit soon the attention of Osmond be- 
came entirely engrossed by a village at 
the foot of the mountains, and character- 
ized by an air of the most chilling desola- 
' tion. Nothing animate was visible either 
in or about it, and up to the very doors of 
the houses the paths were choaked with 
weeds and grass. 

" Ah signor,'^ cried Mactalla, gently 
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riding up to him, on perceiviDg the ear- 
nestness with which he r^arded this dreary 
spot, " I see you are surprised by the * 
stillness and loneliness of that place,^' 
pointing across the water with his whip. 

" I am indeed,^' replied Osmond ; " pray 
to what may that stillness and loneliness 
be owing ?^^ 

" Faith, signor, to a very sufficient 
cause — ^to its having no inhabitants.^^ 

" No inhabitants !'' in accents of sur- 
prise, repeated his master. 

" That I know of,^^ rejoined Mactalla, 
" except it be a stray sheep or a goat from 
the mountains.'^ 

*' It appears to be a beautiful spot,*' 
said Osmond, elevating his eyes from it^ 
neat cottages, many of them mantled over 
with roses and honeysuckles, literally des- 
tined to waste their sweetness on the desert 
air, and detached from one another by 
clumps of shadowing trees to the thickly- , 
wooded heights that towered sublimely 
above it. 



THE DISCARDED SON. 137 

" And was once well peopled. Ah 
many and many is the merry hour I have 
passed in it.^^ 

" Indeed !^' And pray to what circum- 
stance is its present desertion owing ?'^ 
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CHAP. IV. 

** Deep iiight, dark uighf , tbc silent of the night| 
The lime of night wheu Troy was set oa fire; 
The time when Rcreech-owls cry and ban dogs howl ; 
When spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves : 
That time best fits the work we have in hand.^ 

Shakbpears. 

Mactalla shrugged his shoulders — ■'" Ah 
signer, to a melancholy one. Do you 
perceive that tomb of black marble,^^ 
again pointing with his whip across the 
river, " with cypresses overhanging it, 
and a greyish and pointed cliff rising like 
a pyramid above it ?^^ 

" I do," answered Osmond. 

" Well, signor, that tomb, in the course 
of one day, received all the inhabitants of. 
Tessino." 
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" Heavens ! what a mortality must have 
prevailed amongst tfaein !^^ exclainlied O^ 
mond. 

" A mortality ! Ah ! signor, but PU 
tell you all about it, if you have no objec- 
tion to a melancholy story.^^ 

" Not tiie least, if you have none to tfeU 



aoe.'' 



i • *' (Wh not the smallest ; merry or sad 
^tis dl one to me. I used to keep the 
marchesa^s people alive and merry with 
my stories/^ 

" What 1 your dismal ones ? asked Os- 
mond, half smiling. 

" Yes, signor ; for a dismal one always 
ted to a merry one r when I had lowered 
iheir spirits, the least I could do was to 
raise them again. I had always some- 
thing pleasant to tell them of my own 
country, little Ireland ; how the lads at the 
patterns there, after drinking lovingly to- 
gether for hours, would sally forth to bang 
one another for nothing at all but the 
honour of the thing, and that of their dif- 
ferent counties; and then, after amusing 
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themsdves at this sport for half an hour or 
80, return quietly to their booths, as good 
friends as ever with one another/^ 

" I see you have not forgotten your na^- 
tive country,^^ cried Osmond. 

" No, signor ; my poor father was too 
fond of talking of it, to let me do so— but 
to the story I promised to tell you. About 
two years ago, the Marchesa Morati, and 
her husband, the late marchese, went to 
pay a visit to a friend residing among the 
most distant of the mountains on the op- 
posite shore. Returning from this their 
castle, they got benighted and bewildered 
amongst those tremendous ones, imme- 
diately in the neighbourhood of Tessino. 
Whilst endeavouring to regain their road, 
they fancied they heard dreadful shrieks 
mingling with the cold blast that blew, 
around them^— and the next morning 
proved they were not mistaken ; for flic 
first news they heard on rising was, that 
all the inhabitants of Tessino had been 
. murdered the preceding night ; and doubt- 
Jess ^th they and thjeir attendants would 
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ako have been dispatched, had they then 
been discovered in its neighbourhood^ 
vrhich, seeing that all the party were not 
perhaps too well prepared for a journey 
to the other world, might not have proved 
a Very agreeable circumstance to the feel- 
ings of some of them.^^ 

. " Good heavens V\ exclaimed Osmond, 
with horror in his look and accent, " to 
what was so dreadful a catastrophe 
owing ?'^ 

" You shall hear, signor. A lad of the 
name of Felisco, a native of Tessino, the 
sou of a shepherd, and one himself, was 
employed by a wealthy farmer, residing 
amongst those mountains, to keep sheep' 
for him. At no great distance from the 
place where his flock fed, was rather a 
well frequented toad; and opportunities 
thus afibrded Felisco of witnessing the de- 
predations and savage acts of cruelty com- 
mitted on travellers by a desperate gang 
of robbers, who found shelter in a forest 
hard by. At first he was terribly fright- 
ened whenever any of them came^n his 
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way, which wag oft^i the case ; but at 
length, finding Ihey never attempted to 
injure or molest him in any manner, he 
by d^iiees came to think no more of them 
than if they had been so many of the in^ 
nocent sheep he tended ; and at length 
suffered them to scrape a kind of acquaint- 
ance with him, but remained deaf tp all 
the arguments they used, the captain in 
particular — ^for Felisco was a stout active 
lad, and the rogue knew therefore he would 
be an acquisition to his troop — ^to try and 
prevail on him to forsake his mean and 
tiresome employment of keeping sheep,>as 
they chose to call it, and put himself in 
the way of obtaining fame and riches, by 
joining them. 

" It happened one morning that he and 
his master went to a neighbouring town to 
?ell some sheep. A man who had come 
thither to purchase provisions, was, in 
consequence of his su^icious appearance, 
taken up and exposed to view in the 
market-place, and a large reward offered to 
Miy on^ who ccmld prove whether or not he 
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beiloDgad to a ^opp oi bamlitti in the 
neijEhbourhood, by whom the mm of a 
i^aa of GO^derable <x>iiseque&ce aad for- 
tijvae had beea lately murda'ed. AmongHt 
the rest, f elisco topk a peep at the stran- 
ger ; and, notwithstanding his being 
disguised, instantl}r recognized in him 
his acquaintance, the captain of the rob- 
bers. 

" Doubtful how to act, he immediatdy 
took his master aside, and imparted the 
discovery to him, who being a little moFe 
knowing than he was, hesitated not to take 
advantage of it, by directly going to a 
magistrate to identify the stranger, and 
thus secure the reward promised to the 
person who did so. 

" That Felisco, however, had the best 
right to this was well known, which the 
magistrate at length learning, he insisted 
on its being divided with him ; and after- 
wards employed him as a guide to the 
troops that were sent out in que$t of the 
rest of the banditti. With their grand re- 
treat, however, felisco was unacquainted ; 
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but notwithstanding, several of them were 
taken through his means, and together 
with their leader, executed : after which 
the magistrate, fearful that it would not be 
safe for him to remain in his old neigh- 
bourhoood, sent him privately, and under 
his special protection, from it. 

" The result proved his apprehensionii 
well founded. The survivors of the gang, 
after long searching for him, for the 
purpose, as one of them afterwards con- 
fessed, of revenging themselves on him, 
for die loss of so many brave comrades, 
came to the horrid resolution of destroy- 
ing all his friends and relations in Tes- 
sino — a resolution which they 'carried into 
effect, descending from their hiding-places 
in the mountains to the village, at the 
dead hour of midnight, when all the poor 
inhabitants were buried in repose after the 
fatigues of the day. Blessed St. Benedict ! 
what horrid sights did it present the next 
morning ? But PU not shock you, Signor 
by dwelling on these. Suffice it to say, 
the remains of the poor massacred inha^ 



TsHE DISCARDED SOX. 145 

bitants were all quietly laid in one grave, 
and ever since the village of Tessino has 
beeh truly a deserted one. Th^ say the 
houses are soon to be pulled down, and a 
monastery erected on their scite, by way 
of an asylum for travellers benighted 
amongst the desolate mountains in this 
quarter, and where daily prayers are to be 
offered up for the souls of those who so 
miserably perished. Considering the gran- 
deur and loneliness of the situation, 1 
donH thinks signor, a better could be fixed 
on for a religious edifice.^^ 

To the justness of this observation Os- 
mohd assented by a s%ht inclination of 
bis head : and now the sun disappearing 
from the horizon, the wavering woods, 
and rocks, and mountain tops, that long 
retained the ascending gleam, were be- 
ginning to be involved in the gloom of 
night — ^a gloom rendered more impressive 
by the terrific grandeur or rather wildness 
of the surrounding scenery ; and a rising 
wind, that now howled dismally through 
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the clefts of the mountains, swept in 
hollow gusts over the tall forests that hung 
upon their sides. 

" I am much mistaken/^ cried Mactalla, 
after a short interval of silence, " if a storm 
be not coming on. The clouds looked 
threatening as the sun disappeared; and 
see, signor, how vainly the moon strives 
to make her appearance. I hope we may 
reach the place where we are to put up for 
the night before it begins ; for it won^t be 
the most agreeable thing in the world to 
be overtaken by one here. Ah, com- 
mend me to the roads of little Ireland, 
where, if a person be surprised by a storm, 
they have always a snug inn at hand to 
thrust their heads into. Fine landscapes 
are fine things, but in my mind there^s 
nothing so pleasant to a weary traveller as 
a cosy little pailour, with plenty of pro- 
visions.'^ 

" Did you ever hear more of the inno- 
cent occasion of the dreadful catastrophe 
you have been relating to me ?'' asked Os- 
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mond, still too much occupied in reflect- 
'ing on it, to attend to the observations he 
was making. 

" No, sigilbr, though J have frequently 
inquired for him. We were very intimate ; 
indeed I may say a kind of friendship sub- 
sisted between us. Some people blame 
him for what he did ; for my part I say 
nothing — only that I think he had betta: 
not have made himself so busy ; for as 
shaking water that has a foul bottom only 
renders it muddy, so disturbing such 
folks only renders them more mischievous/^ 

" Nay, my friend, ^tis a duty we owe to 
society to bring wickedness to punish- 
ment whenever we have the pow^r. He 
that would neglect to avail himself of an 
opportunity to do so, would justly be con- 
sidered in the light of an accessary to the 
crimes of those he thus suffered to escape.'^ 

" I stand corrected, signor,^^ returned 
Mactalla, in accents of submission, 

Osmond now inquired whether they 
were still far distant from the hamlet where 
they purposed resting for the night ? 

H 2 
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: " As it is now too dark for me to see 
about me/^ replied Mactalla, " if I knew 
how many miles we had come, I could re- 
solve that question. Pray, ^signor, is it 
possible to calculate distance by time ?^^ 

" Certainly,^^ answered his master. 

" May it please you then, signor, to 
make up the number of miles you think 
we have come, ^•om three o^clock this 
morning down to the present hour, which 
I take to be about ten, from the time that 
has elapsed since we heard a vesper bell.^^ 

" We had much better push on than 
waste time in trying to calculate how far 
we have come ; for I now perfectly agree 
with you in thinking that a storm is at 
hand,^^ 

They accordingly pushed forward, but 
to their great vexation, were almost every 
five minutes obHged to slacken their speed, 
owing to the little French boy, who in vain 
tried to make his mule l^eep up w ith their 
horses, perpetually exclaiming, under the 
terrifying apprehension of being left be- 
hind, '^ Au voleur! au voleur/ au 



TB£ DISCARDED SON. 14^ 

voleur P^ an exclamation that notwith-^ 
standing Mactalla^s solicitation to the con- 
trary, Osmond could not avoid attend- 
ing to. 

" Long threatening comes at last/^ cried 
Mactalla, on feeling some heavy drops of 
rain fall upon his face, accompanied by 
virid flashes of lightning and tremendous 
bursts of thunder. 

" We must get on as fast as we can/^ 
said Osmond ; " for I am pretty v^ell con- 
vinced this- storm will not soon be over/^ 
- ^ Ah, you were right, signor, to say as 
fiisttis we can, which, by the Powers, wonH 
be very fast ; for this beast (alluding to 
the mule, which, for some time past, he 
had been stationed by, in order to try and 
get it forward) is to the full as stubborn, 
PH be sworn, as any of her generation ever 
vi'ere. . By the Lord, I might just as well 
beat one of the trees as beat her.^^ 

'* Well, my friend,^^ cried Osmond, " we 
must only have the greater patience.^^ 

In a short time the storm became so 
violeut, that it was utterly impossible £[kp 
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them to proceed. They accordingly 
alighted, and leading their afirighte^ 
horses, sought shelter from its violence 
at the entrance of a wood that skirted the 
road. 

*' By St. Benedict,^^ cried Mactalla, as 
they slowly made their way into it, and 
the blue lightning quivered round their 
heads, '^ one might almost be tempted to 
Aink the end of the world at hand ; for 
such fire and brimstone as this was neter, 
I believe, seen or smelt before : but cou- 
rage, courage,^^ he continued^ on their ar- 
riving basiealli the foliage of some tall and 
interwoven trees, matted together in wild 
luxuriance ; ** let me tell you, signor, both 
man and beast might be worse ofi* than 
here.^^ 

The shdter they had obtained was, how- 
ever, but partial. The rain fell in tor- 
rents, and- was frequently blown in their 
fiices by the sudden squalls of wind, and 
which also bowed, with fnghtful vidence, 
Ae trees around them ; the tinnultuous 
heavings of which^ as agitated by th^ 
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wind, now resembled the roaring apd 
breaking of *waves upon a • rocky coast 
—now the doleful shrieking of unquiet 
spirite. 

'^ I should not much like to be alone in 
this dismal place/^ said Mactalla, getting 
doser to his master, " for I have heard.' 
that ghosts, like witches, ride upon the 
wind ; though, to be siu*e, none but such 
as had very bad quarters at home, would, 
venture out such a night as this/^ 

" And why not, seeing no blast thafc 
blew could injure them, being but airy 
nothing themselves ?'^ 

" Holy St, Benedict ! you believe in. 
them then ?^^ 

" No, I have not said I did. I have 
only spoken of them in the light in which 
they are regarded by those who do- 
but hark ! methinks I hear the trampling 
of horses. ^^ 

Mactalla instantly became silent, and 
both listened attentively, but without 
hearing anght for a few minutes, save the 
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raging of the winds in the wood. They 
then clearly distinguished the clattering of 
horses hoofs, accompanied by a confused 
murmur of mens' voices. 

** Signor/' cried Mactalla, in a whisper- 
ing tone, and suddenly pressing the arm 
of Osmond, " let us be cautious ; for I 
should not be in the least surprised if the 
men we hear were a troop of banditti. 
Holy St. Benedict take us into his keep- 
ing, and get us ^fely through the perife 
and dangers of this night \" 

Osmond, who did not by any means' 
think his conjecture erroneous, now in his 
turn reminded him of the necessity of si- 
lence. The wind again rising, prevented 
llieir hearing for some minutes any other 
sounds than those it occasioned. On its^ 
subsiding, they were startled by hearing^^ 
the horses near the thicket which sheltered 
them, and a hoarse voice at the entrance 
efxclaiming — "Ho, here appears to be a 
spot that will afford shelter to oursdves^ 
and beasts ; let us alight^ and get out 
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I 

of this d -d storm^ which has given 

me a greater drenching than I ever got 
before/^ 

This speech induced Osmond ai^d his 
companions to change their quarters. On 
advancing a little farther into the wood, 
they again paused, for the purpose of 
listening to the conversation of those who 
had obUged thenot to move, and which in 
a few minutes convinced them they were 
not wrong in their surmises respecting 

them. 

They complained of their ill lack, in 
not having met with the booty they exr 
pected that nights 

'' But the night is not yet over,^^ ob- 
served one of the party, " and before it is 
we may be more fortunate ; so instead of 
any longer railing or lamenting, let us en- 
deavour to do something, to make our- 
selves comfortable. Come, stir about, 
lads, and try to get something together to 
make a fire.^^ . 

TTiis order being obeyed, a quantity of 
faggots was speedily collected, and a light : 

h5 
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being stnick, a fire wdB kindled, round 
which the party ranged then[iselves. lie' 
strong glare which the flame, as it spread, 
cast ait>und them, permitted Osmond, on 
his" cautiously advancing a few paces for 
the purpose^ to view their* countenances, 
than which, nothing can * be - conceived 
more illustrative of their profession ; curi-. 
ning and ferocity were imprest <hi every 
feature, and anadditioiml fierceness given 
to their aspects by their savage style of 
dress. Notwithstanding the disappoint* 
nient ttey spc^e of, and the weather, they 
appeared in high spirits; but, like their 
appearance, their mirth was of the rough- 
est nature. 

7 

'^ Tivoli," cried one of them, who, by 
his ordering, seemed to have some au- 
thority over the rest, " what provisions 
have you got?^' 

" But little, if any,^^ grumbled out a 
rough, sullen, bass voice, " as you might 
.know, if you gave yourself time to reflect t 
for many hands make light work.^^ 

"True, true,^^ assented the other; "I 
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migbt bave known, as you say, that we " 
canH eat our cake and have it ; but pro^ 
duce us what you have, and like an honest 
lad as you are, try if you ean^t rununage 
us out a flask of wine-r-it will help to warm ^ 
us. I am devilish hungry, however, l?t 
me tell you/^ 

Wine being produced, the ruflSans be- 
came still more noisy and argumentative 
than they had before been. 

"Oh, holy St. Benedict'/^ at length 
softly exclaimed Mactalla, in his master's 
ear, " what will become of us ?'' 

" Trust in Heaven,'^ returned Osmond, 
in the same low key. 

" So I do, signor, blessed be the name 
of St. Benedict.^' 

" Hollo, Tivoli,'' vociferated he who 
appeared to be the leader of this band of 
villains, " I say, Tivoli, PIl be d— — d, if 
you donH replenish the fire, if we shanH 
^oon be without a spark, which, seeing 
there is no prospect of the weather soon 
clearing, would not be over agreeable.*' 
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After a pause, Tivoli replied — "Why I 
can find no more faggots/' 

By the head of our fraternity/' cried 
the other, **btit that is a good joke. I 
trow if yotf '<!jan see the wood for trees. 
Here, numskull, take this brand and search 
about ; dive deeper into the wood, and Pll 
warrant me you'll have something more 
than your pains for your trouble^" 

" I'll bear him company," said another, 
starting up, and also snatching a brand 
from the fire, the strong gliare of which 
falling fiill upon his features, permitted 
Osmond and Maetalla to have a ftill view 
of them, which the latter no sooner had, 
than starting back — " Oh, holy St. Bene- 
dict ! " crossing himself, and in an under 
tone, he exclaimed, ." who could have 
thought of such a thing ? but that man^ 
being here is wonderfiiJ." 

" What man ?" demanded Osmond, with 
involuntary quickness, but also in a low tone. 

" Don't question me now, signor ; I am 
too much flurried to be able to answer you." 



It 



TB£ mSCARDED SO^. 15T 

"Dive deep into the wood, lads, and 
you'll be certain of getting plenty of fuel,'* 
again vociferated the leader ; we lack com- 
^rt much ; so let us at least have that of a 
good fire/' 

The men. advanced m the direction id 
which Osmond and his companions were. 
The former kept a watchful eye upon 
them, and, as they gradually advanced, 
gradually retreated. The little French . 
boy was here as troublesome a companion 
as he had proved on the road-^— his atten- 
tion being so engrossed by the banditti^ 
that he continually suffered Osmond and 
Mactalla to get the start of him, and then 
his fears returning, obliged them, by some 
vehement, though not loud exclamation^ 
to retrace their way back for him. 

At length, Osmond, in consequence of 
hearing the ruffians who had been sent to 
gather wood, suddenly stop^ as if to listen, 
began to fear the boy bad* been overheard 
— ^a fear in which he was shortly con- 
firmed, by hearing one of them exclaim — 
"Aye, aye, d — ^nm — ^tion, what can it be?'* 
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He paused no longer, but driving the 
boy before him, stopped not again until, 
with his companions, he found himself in 
a small opening, amongst some thick- 
ets, on the edge of a rapid river. Owing 
to the remoteness of this spot from the 
plfice where they had left the banditti, 
he conceived they could not find a better 
one to stop in. At all events, they had 
no other alternative than either to do so, 
or retrace the way they had come, the 
thickets that extended on either side ap- 
^)earing absolutely impenetrable. 

" Yes, yes,^^ said Mactalla, replying to 
what he said on the subject, " we are here, 
I think, perfectly safe, blessed be good St. 
Benedict for his attention to my prayers. 
The moment I set my foot in the town of 
Cqssino, where stands his own convent, 
fi)unded by himself, I shall take care to 
make him a return, and that of no trifling 
nature either, for his goodness on this oc- 
casion. YeSy. yes, he shall find I have a 
proper sense of gratitude for his protection 
of us this night/^ 
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Osmond could not forbear smiling at 
^ the simplicity of his attendant, although 
by no means at ease in his OM^n nund — 
his uncertainty of the direction the ban- 
ditti might pursue no| permitting him to 
be without some apprehension still of their 
being discovered. It now occurred to^ 
him to inquire whether Mactalla had put 
up any weapons of defence for them ? iand 
to his great vexation was answered ini the 
negative ; for his great omission in not 
doing which, Mactalla implored his for* 
giveness, and accounted for by declaring 
he was so agitated between joy and grief 
at quitting Acerenza, that he scarce knew 
what he was about. 

The fury of the storm had by this time 
much abated — the rain was nearly over^ 
the wind had sunk into a hollow murmu^, 
and at intervals the moon showed her pale 
&ce, as on the sad night, ^* when Arindal 
the mighty fell, when Daura the lovely 
failed, fair/ as the moon on the hills ot 
Fui'a, white as the driven snew, sweet an 

« 

the breathing gale/* 
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" The weather clears so fast/' said Mac- 
talla, after a long and profound silence, 
'^tfaat I dare say the banditti will soon 
leave the coast clear to us again/' 

" Till the return of morning, however, 
I think it better for us to remain where we 
now are,'* observed Osmond. 

" Assuredly^ signor ; but,^' starting, and 
laying his hand upon h» master's arm, 
"blessed St. Benedict } is there not some- 
thing rustling amongst the trees ?^ 

Osmond listened for a few minutes at- 
tentively; then — "'tis but the horses 
moving," cried he ; " let us, however, be 
^lent, lest air en«ny' be nearer than we 
imagine." 

The silence hie enjoined was soon; how- 
ever, interrupted by the boy, (who, with 
the restlessness peculiar to his age, had 
wandered away to a distance) exclaiming 
aloud, as if in the greatest agony — " I am 
killed! I am killed!" 

Osmond instantly flew to his assistance, 
andxaising him from the ground, on which 
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he found him extended, inquired what 
had happened ? 

" Oh master, master,'^ said or rather 
roared the boy, " one of my legs is surely 
broken, for the mule has trod upon it.^^ 

" By St Benedict, I wish,^' cried Mac- 
talla, who had followed close upon the 
steps of his master, "that it was your 
head she had got under her foot, and that 
she had kept it there till the day of 
judgment.^^ 

Osmond haying satisfied himself that the 
1^ was not fractured, endeavoured to 
silence the boy, and at last, though not 
without much difficulty, succeeded. 

"A pretty thing, you httle urchin,^^ 
proceeded Mactalla, " if, through your 
squalling, any mischief should befal us. 
By the Lord I have a great mind to make 
both you and your mule pay this instant 
for all the vagaries you have both been 
going oji with us since you left Ace*- 
renza. Signor, do you think he could po®* 
sibly have been heard by the ruffiians ?'*' 
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" I hope not/^ replied Osmond. 

" Ah, the cut-throat dogs, what ^ 
escape we have had from them V^ 

^' You should return thanks to Heaven 
for it,'> rejoined his master. 

'^ So I do, signor, so I do ; bleagedibe 
the name of St. Benedict for his kindness 
to us.^^ 

" Aye, aye, you have reason indeed to 
be thankful to him for his kindness in 
throwing you into our power,^^ exclaimed 
a hoarse voice at the moment, immediately 
behind him ; and at the same instant he 
felt his arms seized, as were also those of 
Osmond. 

Their feelings on the occasion at find- 
ing themselves surprised by the villains 
tibey flattered themselves they had escaped 
from, may easier be conceived than de-' 
scribed. 

Osmond, however, speedily collecting 
himself, made an effort to r^ain their 
liberty, but an unsuccessful one, by offering 
to surrender quietly all they were possessed 
pf at the moment, for the purpose. He 
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and Mactalla were forced to mount their < 
own horses, not, however, without much 
resistance on the part, of the latter -^ he 
stamped, stormed, b^ged, prayed, but all 
to no purpose. 

" There's no use in praying to us,'' cried 
one of the gang ; " yvhat's become of your 
frie;id St. Benedict, that you should leave 
off doing so to him ?" 

"Ha, ha, monsieur Frenchman,'^' ex* 
claimed another of the party, " 'tis to you ' 
we are indebted for this prize. Tivoli, 
let's see what his mule is loaded with." 

Tivoli obeyed. The provisions he pro- 
duced were eagerly devoured. They then 
remounted, daylight beginning to appear, 
and, with Osmond and Mactalla in the cen- 
tre, set off at a smart pace. 

After pursuing some time the road their 
prisoners had deviated from, in order to 
obtain shelter from the storm, they struck 
into a deep forest, which they continued 
to traverse for a considerable period^ in the 
most zig-zag manner imaginable, making 
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openings for themselves through ap- 
parently impenetrable thickets, by the re- 
moval of matted boughs, which they still 
replaced, not only with astonishing dex- 
terity, but so as to d^eive the nicest eye. 
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** Black was the forest, thick with beech it stood, 
Horrid with fern, and intricate with thorn } 
Few paths of human feet, or tracks of beasts were worn.** 

Osmond, who possessed in an eminent 
degree that cool and steady courage which 
keeps the mind collected in the hour of 
danger, could not but admire the ingenuity 
they displayed in the methods they had 
recourse to to prevent pursuit. 

Their not having put him and his com* 
panions immediately to death, induced 
him to believe it was not their intention to 
do so ; but either to sell them to slavery 
in some foreign land, or keep them in a 
state of servitude upon themselves. 
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This idea induced him to take as mucl^ 
notide as possible of the labyrinths they 
travelled, that in case he should be fortu- 
nate enough to succeed in making his 
escape, he might not be altogether desti- 
litute of a clue to guide him through 
them. 

At length, emerging from the "close 
dungeon of innumerous boughs,^^ through 
which they had so long been pursuing 
their way, Osmond beheld a rude lawn, 
terminated by a narrow but rapid river, 
on the opposite bank of which arose the 
massy walls of an immense fabric, sur^ 
mounted by tremendous heights, bespread 
with wood, and exhibiting a scene of so- 
lemn grandeur, rendered still more impres- 
sive by the decaying appearance of the 
pile they commanded — ^for, as the dawn 
was by this time sufficiently advanced to 
permit objects to be distinguished, Osmond 
could perceive that many of its proudly- 
swelling and receding towers were green 
with the moss of age, and several of its 
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turrets and strong holds shattered and 
crumbling away. 

But as (to use the words of a celebrated 
author) we look upon the wounds of a 
defaced soldier with more veneration than 
we do upon the most exact proportions of 
a beautiful woman, so, in all probability, 
this magnificent structure inspired Os- 
mond with greater admiration as well as 
awe, now in the wane of its days, than it 
would have done in all its pride and glory^ 

The pleasure, however, the contempla- 
tion of it afforded him was as transient as 
involuntary. The dreadful purposes to 
which there was reason to suppose it now 
devoted — the idea of the equally dreadful 
fate that perhaps awaited him and his com- 
panions within it — for he speedily learned 
that this was the retreat of the banditti — 
made him presjently view it with horror. 

On reaching the river, the ruffians stopt, 
and a bugle being sounded by one of them, 
a drawbridge was quickly letdown, which 
crossing, they entered upon a deep vaulted 
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tpassage, guarded at each end by a heavy 
portal of iron and wood, and still further 
defended by towers. On quitting this, 
they alighted, snd proceeded on foot 
through a succession of gloomy coihIs, 
encompassed by mouldering buildings, to 
a hall of vast magnitude, lighted by a large 
iire and several immense lamps, with 
flaming burners, suspended from the ceil- 
ing, and which altogether, from its nu- 
merous arcades, its double row of pointed 
windows, divided by spacious galleries, 
the stately pillars that suppported its pon- 
derous and richly-fi'etted joof, and the va- 
rious outlets by means of small gothic 
doors that appeared among these, stronglj^ 
resembled the interior of a cathedral. At 
the upper end was a large table, which 
two men were busied in spreading for an 
entertaimnent. Of these one of the ruffians 
demanded whether the captain and his 
party were yet returned ? and on being 
answered in the negative, he and his com- 
panions immediately withdrew, in rude 
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and clamorous confusion, to exchange their 
wet clothes for dry* ones, leaving Osmond 
and Mactalla to their own cogitations. 

No sooner had they withdrawn, thanOs- 
mond, anxious to mitigate the tenror 
which his countenance evinced his enter- 
taining for their personal safety, by im- 
parting to him the conjectures he had 
formed with regard to the intentions 
of the banditti concerning them, turned 
eagerly towards Mactalla, who stood at a 
little distance from him ; but, to his sur- 
prise, instead of being able to catch his at- 
tention, he saw it rivetted upon an opposite 
and half-open door, at which a beckoning 
hand was just visible, and which at last he 
approached, but with seeming reluctance, 
and instantly after disappeared. 

This incident gave birth to a more un- 
pledsing sensation in the mind of Osmond 
than any he had before experienced. When 
he reflected, however, on the length of 
time Mactalla had been in the service of 
his noble friends at Acerenza, and the high 
character they had given him, the sus- 

VOL. III. I 
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picion it awakened of his integrity waa 
done away, and in its place the possibility 
there was of his having recognized among 
the banditti some person whom he had for- 
merly known, suggested itself to him — ^an 
idea that gained strength, on his recalling 
to his recollection the surprise he had sud- 
denly given indications of experiencing in 
the wood. But that any good was likely 
to at^crue from this circumstance, Osmond 
could scarcely flatter himself, in conse- 
quence of his conceiving it scarcely possi- 
ble that any one, but a mind incapable of a 
generous action, could be the associate of 
such wretches. 

Harrassed by fatigue and agitation^ he 
threw himself on a bench near the fire. 
But neither fiitigue nor agitation prevent, 
ed his making vigorous efforts to keep 
himself from sinking into utter despair- 
efforts, however, which the uninterrupted 
leisure he now had to reflect on his situa^ 
tion, would hardly have permitted to be 
successful, but for the firm reliance he had 
on Providence. 
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The shock oceasdoned by the diange in 
it was heightened hy the sudden manii^ 
in which that change had taken place — 
the anguish it inspired by the contrast he 
could not help drawing between what it 
now was and had been. 

Oh, where wa*e now the pleasing hopes, 
the delightful visions he had indulged 
in with almost a certainty of sedng them 
realized ! Gone, lost, dispersed, without 
leaving aught behind but their aggra* 
vating remembrance. Yes, the recollec- 
tion of departed jdys, like a gloomy ghost, 
or rather a malicious fiend, heightened 
Ae hom>« of his present situation, by 
forcing him to contrast them with past 
pleasures. 

At length, from the contemplation of 
what he could not meliorate, he tried to^ 
detach his thoughts, by surveying Ihe 
spacious apartment in which he found 
himsdif. 

The imposing grandeur of its appear^ 
ance was well calculated to do this, by 
bringing to his recollection the days of 

I 2 
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other years, when doubtless fer other 
sounds than now prevailed within it, 
awoke its echoes. 

" How humbled is now this proud edi- 
fice !" he mentally exclaimed, '* how de- 
graded its honours ! What a saddening 
conviction does its altered state afford, of 
the fluctuating nature of all sublunary 
things ! Its towers no longer yielding re- 
pose to the weary traveller — 'its chambers 
security or peace-— clamour and intempe- 
rance presiding at its banquets — and vio- 
lence stalking round its dreary walls V^ 

The sound of a bugle from without in- 
terrupted his meditations — a sound which 
quickly and in tumultuous disorder 
brought back most of the party that had 
made him prisoner. They passed with 
quickness through the hall to meet the 
new comers, consisting of their captain 
and several comrades without, and with 
whom they speedily returned, together, 
with two females and a gentleman, who 
had just fallen into their hands. 

To describe what Osmond felt at this 
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moment, at beholding females in the 
power of such rujffians, is impossible. How 
much more so, therefore, to describe what 
he suffered, when owing to the accidental 
falling back of her veil, he discovered in - 
the features of one of these unhappy 
ladies, the enchanting features- of Miss 
Raymond. 

For a npnute horror suspended all his 
faculties. Then — " Oh, could it be, was 
it possible" in agony he asked himself, 
" that she, whose beauty was sufficient to 
make an anchorite almost forget his vows, 
was she in .the. power of a lawless ban- 
ditti V ' 

From an attitude of deep despondence 
he, was at length roused by the faint- 
ing of her mother (as he took it for 
granted, the .other lady was), on the seat 
which had been pointed out to her on her 
entering the hall. He instantly sprung 
forward, forgetful, in his eagerness to ren- 
der her assistance, of the effect which his 
sudden and unexpected appearance might 
perhaps have upon Miss Raymond. i 
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On his approach, she hfted her eyes 
from the inanimate form c^ her mother, 
and meeting his, started back, with a look 
that seemed to say she was doubtful at die 
moment of the evidence of her saises. 
Th^, in a trembling, an agitated voice — 
" Gracious Heaven V^ she exclaimed, " do 
I really behold Mr. Munro ? Has he then 
been Qs unfortunate as we are .^^ 

An expressive look was the only ^y in 
which Osmond was capable of replying at 
"the moment to this questicm. 

ISHrn Raymond now appearing to re- 
collect herself a little, replaced her aria 
under the head of her mother, and re- 
moved the veil with which, like herself, 
^ also was covered, to giye her air; 
m^hilst Osanond, regaining the power of 
fifieedi, aitre$(ted a glass of water. Hiis^ 
tibough neither very i^peedily nor very 
gxnciously, he succeeded in Obtaining; 
and by its aid she was soon after brought 
to hersdif . 

On r^aining her senses — " Oh, my A»r 
mother/' cried her lovdy daughter, as £^e 
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supported her still drooping head on her 
bosom, "we ^e not alone unfortunate; 
Mr. Munro is equally so ; for he also has 
fallen into the power, lowering her voice, 
of these wretches.^^ 

" Mr. Munro V^ repeated her mother, 
with quickness, and raising her head, 
she turned her eyes fiill upon Osmond:. 
V Good Heavens, is it possible ?'^ 

Osmond bowed respectfully on catching 
her glance. — "Be assured, madam,^^ he 
said, " I shall cease to r^ret the circum- 
stance that brought me hither, if it should 
furnish me with an opportunity of render- 
ing you any service. At all events, whe- 
ther it should or not, I trust it will be 
some little mitigation of your distress, 
some consolation to you, to know that 
tha:^ is a pa:ison at hand who sympathizes 
in your stifferings, and would willingly risk 
his life to serve you.^^ 

" Your countenance convinces me of your 
sincerity," with a grateful look, returned 
Mrs. Raymond ; " and though I am wdl 
aware that the acknowledgement is cal- 
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culated to fasten upon me the imputation 
of selfishness, I cannot help confessing, 
that I derive satisfaction from seeing you 
here; but ^tis natural, and therefore I 
trust in some degree excusable, to ^ be 
pleased, in the hour 6f distress, at meeting 
with those who can sympathize with us. 
I will construe finding a friend in this 
terrifying place into a favourable omen, 
and not only pray but hope that Heaven 
will deliver us in safety from it.^^ 

^ As, from some words which had escaped 
Miss Raymond, Osmond understood the 
gentleman who had been brought in along 
with them was Mr. Raymond, he could 
not help being surprised at his not making 
any attempt to afford the least assistance to 
Mrs. Raymond ; and still more on catch- 
ing him, while the above conversation was 
passing, attentively regarding him from 
behind a pillar, with (Osmond could not 
help thinking from his attitude, for his 
tjountenance was completely shaded from 
view by the cape of a great coat, and a 
large hat) an angry and indignant aspect, , 
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for which he could not possibly account; 
as he knew he was sufficiently near to dis^ 
tinguish his daughter's address to faim, 
and of consequence know he did not be* 
long to the banditti. 

Osmond was prevented replying to Mrs. 
Raymond by the approach of the captein. 
He came to inquire . whether the ladies 
chose any supper, which, notwithstanding 
the- hour, he denominated the meal to 
which he .was about sitting down; and 
on being answered in • the negative — " Oh 
very well,'\ he exclaimed, -with an air 
of the n^ost callous indifference; "then 
there is no use in your remaining any 
longer here : so, holki, Cesaria — I say, Ce- 
saria, hollo l'^ 

" Here, noble captain, '^ answered an 
old woman, limping towards him from a 
side door, with a lamp in one hand, a 
stick in the other, and a large bunch of 
keys dangling from her girdle, and so 
withered and so wild in her attire, so pei*-' 
fectly corresponding with the . representa*- 

I 5 
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tion grren of wkcbes, diat if an inhabitant 
of England some hi;indfed yearg ' badk, 
Oimond nnde no donbt she would have 
been compelled to go tfuroogb some di&k 
agreeable ordeal* 

^' Shew these ladies to their apartments 
in (he north tower/' he resumed; *^and 
that gentleman/' pointing to Mr. Ray- 
mond, who still retained his station at the 
pillar : '^ as to you sir/' glancing at .Os- 
mond, ^.a chamber is prepared for you 
in another part of the building/' 

Onnond was concerned to hear this; 
nor were t;be ladies less so. Almost con- 
vinced, however, that to oppose the ar- 
rai^ement would be useless, they ex- 
pressed, but by looks, the discontent it 
gave them. 

^'Yes, noble captain," said the hag, 
replying to her master, and motioning at 
the same time to his fair prisoners to fol- 
low her. 

As Mrs. Raymond rose to obej^ this 
motion, she kissed her hand, with a look 
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of gratitude, to Osmond ; not did her 
lovely daughter pass him without noticing 
him by a similar one. 

He continued motionless on the spot 
where she had left him, gazing after her ; 
and then when she had entirely disap- 
peared fi'om his view, amidst the remote 
and clustered pillars of the hall — ^inyokii^ 
all those 



*^ Angels and seraphs who delight in goodnesSi 
To forsake their skies, and to her couch descend, 
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until roused fix)m his abstraction by a vio- 
lent pull by the sleeve, and the hoarse 
voice of one of the rufiians exclaiming — 
" D ■ n me, sir, are you deaf? I have 
been bawling in your ear this half hour, 
to know whether you would choose any 
supper ? 

Osmond, sick at heart fi*om the horrid 
fears which had taken possession of him 
respecting Miss Raymond, replied in the 
negative. 

" Thien Lpresume,'' the other rejoinedj 
*^you have no objection to retiring to rest ?'^ 
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Osmond bowed. 

'* Here then, Ossuna/^ beckoning to a 
man at some distance, ^' here, I say ; shew 
the signer here to one of the chambers off 
the long gallei-y .^^ 

Ossuna nodded, and approached with a 
lamp ; and at the same moment the other 
went back to the supper-table, which by 
this time was covered, and about which 
most of the gang had taken their seats, all 
tipparently in high glee. 

But though anxious to retire from a 
scene of such coarseness and riot as the 
present, Osmond was withheld from im- 
mediately quitting it, by the surprise he 
experienced at beholding Mactalla, just as 
Ossuna was approaching him, busily em« 
ployed, and with an air of the greatest 
satisfaction, in attending on the robbers. 

This sight revived his former suspicion 
concerning him, but which his entirely 
yielding to was still opposed by the con- 
sideration of the character he had received 
of him, and at length usurped by another, 
. namely ^ of bis brain being turned by ter- 
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ror — ^a suspicion in which the longer he 
attended to him the more he was confirm- 
ed, as nothing could possibly be stranger 
than his grimaces, or more curious than his 
repUes to the questions which from time 
to time the robbers addressed to him. 

'^What^s your name, fellow?" at last 
demanded the captain, slightly glancing 
at him over his shoulder, as he stood be- 
hind the chair, with a golden goblet in his 
hand. 

*' Mactalla, an please your reverence,^^ 
with a low bow, he replied, ahhough at 
the moment the captain^s back was entirely 
turned to him. 

" Very well, then, I say Mr. Mac," but 
without looking at him, and with his mouth 
half full, " I say what are you good for ?" 

"Why, please your reverence, like my 
neighbours, perhaps not good for a great 
deal: but then (with quickness) I anl 
willing." 

"Ha — willingness makes aibends in 
some d^ree for want of abilities ; but I 
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say-~I suppose you could put your hand 
to something ?^^ 

" Yes, please your reverence/^ with a 
rather low bow, though still the eyes of the 
captain were directed from him, " to any 
thing you should wish me to lay it on/^ 

" Ha, very well, very well, that will do ; 
we want assistants in the menial line, for 
instance in the stables. I suppose you 
could trim a horse V^ 

"Yes, or an ass, please you rev^^nce, 
if one fell in my way /^ 

" Ha, ha, well said, Mr. Mac,^^ shouted 
one of the party — " here's my service to 
you, and let me tell you 'tis not here you'll 
be likely to meet with one." 

" Yes, yes, it must be so," said Osmond, 
mentally, and with a deep sigh, as he mo- 
tioned Ossuna to lead the way from the 
hall ; " yes, yes, 'tis too evident that fear 
has deranged his intdlects. Unhappy 
creature ! and yet he is not so great an 
object of compassion as at the first glance 
one might be led to imagine ; for doubtless 
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the keenness of his feelings is Uunted by 
the state to which he is reduced/^ 

From the ball Osmond was conducted 
tfarough several winding passages to a spa- 
cious staircase of oval form, tenmndting 
in a long gallery, near the extremity of 
which Qssuna opened a door, wd bade him 
enter, presenting him at the same time 
with the lamp he had hitherto carried' 
Osmond obeyed, and immediately after 
heard the door locked on the outside. 
Left to himself, he elevated the lamp, in 
order to be better enabled to see about 
him, and found himself within a lai^e bed- 
chamber, with two other doors half open 
in it. Curiosity and suspicion inducing 
him to examine beyond . these, he found 
they merely led into small cabinets, to 
which there appeared no other means of 
obtaining adopiission than what they af- 
forded. His examination of these over, 
he resolved on admitting the light of day, 
if possible, into his apartment ; but to his 
infinite mortification, soon found that all 
the spaces formerly occupied by lattices 
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were now blocked up with cloeely-cement- 
ed stones. 

Compelled to be content with the sickly 
light of the lamp, he placed it on an old- 
iashioned dressing-table, and threw himself 
into an equally old-lashioned chair beside 
it, ilnable to rest, or rather shuddering 
with horror at the thoughts of resigning 
himself to repose, from the deradful ap- 
prehensions with which he was tormented 
about Miss Raymond • 

" Oh, should the soul-harrowing appre- 
hensions be realized !^^ he wildly cried — 
he paused, he started — " Even now--even 
now,^^ with great emotion, he exclaimed, 
" they may be on the point of being so- 
even now some ruffian may be stalking to 
her chamber — eyen now*' regardless of 
their mingling shrieks, be tearing her from 
the arms of her mother, the grasp of her 
father !^* 

His veins swelled, his temples throbbed, 
every limb shook with agitation, as this 
dreadful idea suggested itself to his imagi- 
nation. With a glaring eye he searched 
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round the chamber, iu hope of discovering 
some weapon of defence ; but nothing 
met it but mouldering furniture and dark 
wainscotting, destitute of any omaijiient, 
but here and there a fragment of tapesfry. 
He then proceeded to the door, and tried 
to force it, for the purpose of going in 
quest of the north tower, and risking his 
life, if necessary, in uniting with the father 
to try and preserve the daughter ; but it 
resisted all his efforts to wrench it from 
the hinges. 

With suspended breath he then listened 
attentively at it ; but no sigh, no scream, 
no shriek of distress met his ear. A death- 
like stillness prevailed throughout, but a 
stillness from which he derived no conso- 
lation, when he reflected that, from the 
magnitude of the building, the most atro- 
cious deeds might be 'perpetrated at one 
end, without those at the other having the 
smallest intimation of them. 

At length the impossibiHty of accom- 
plishing his wishes in the present instance 
induced him to endeavour to calm the 
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apprehensions to which they were owing. 
He called his reason, his religion, his for- 
titude to his aid. He reflected, that she, 
for whose safety he was so agonized, was 
under the special protection of a Divine 
Being— of Him, whose angels watch over 
the couch of innocence and virtue— of 
Him, whose eye, whose ear, was never 
closed ; who was at once onmiscietit and 
onmipresent. 

As his confidence in Heaven l^vived, 
the tumult of his spirits, the burning heat 
of his brain, subsided. He <)uitted the 
door ; and though the appearance of the 
bed was extremely uninviting-— its long 
dingy curtains of dark-green velvet, and 
moth-eaten coverlid of the same, giving it 
a sepulchral air, chilling to the feelings — 
threw himself upon it, but without taking 
off any of hid clothes. 

But ii^tead of courting sleep, he now 
busied himself in recalling to his recollec- 
tion all that had passed between him and 
the fidr Cordelia in the hall ; in reflecting 
on the inquiries she must have made, the 
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Gonversations she must have held respect- 
ing him, to be acquainted with his name, 
and r^idered it also so familiar to her mo- 
ther: but the idea that to curiosity alone 
both might be owing, checked the hopes 
they might otherwise have given birth to. 

That it was either from the Marchesa 
Morati or Lady Elizam she had learnt who 
he was, he could not doubt; and he felt 
happy at the idea, from his conviction of 
their fevourable sentiments for him — ^until 
he reflected, that perhaps it was solely 
owing to the flattering terms iH which he 
had been mentioned to her, and to no 
prepossesfflon in his fevour, that he was 
indebted for the notice dbie hsid taken c^ 
him^ 

''But how ungenerous to wish her to 
feel such a prepossession — to wish her to 
harbour sentiments which could not foil of 
being jmnluctive of regret, c^ uneasiness 
to her, so great are the obstacles, so little 
the likelihood of their ever being over- 
come, which fortune has placed between 
ns/^ He reflected—'' Henceforth it shall 
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be my study to suppress such a wish, to 
avoid her society as much as possible. Ah 
Heavais ! how idly do I talk 1 how strangely 
do I forget our present situation ! Per- 
haps I shall be but too soon convinced 
that I shall never have another opportunity 
of beholding her/^ 

The anguish imparted by this thought, 
since he could not conquer, he at length 
strove to lose in sleep ; but the repose he 
courted his perturbed imagination would 
not permit him to enjoy. Though his eyes 
were closed, frightful and disjoiqted visions 
harrassed and perplexed him : from one of 
these he was suddenly roused by a noise 
outside the chamber door, but which, for a 
minute or two, he knew not whether to 
imagine ideal or not. 

At length, conyinced his ear had not de- 
ceived him, and that it was occasioned by 
some one endeavouring to unlock it in 
such a way as should prevent their being 
overheard, he softly quitted the bed, and, 
approaching the door, applied his ^ye to 
the key-hole, but involuntarily started 
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back on doing so, in consequence of per- 
ceiving one apparentily on fire, and of 
more than human size, glaring through it. 
A moment's reflection, however, by en- 
abling him to account for the extraordi- 
nary appearance of this, which was en* 
tirely owing to an obhque Hght inter- 
posing between it and the door, made 
him smile at himself for having done so, 
and apply his eye again to the aperture ; on 
doing which, he distinguished two men, 
the hand of one ujion the key, and to 
whose cautious efforts to open the doOr, it at 
length gave way ; and Osmond, retreating 
behind it, determined at least to have a 
struggle for his life ; for that it had been 
opened in this manner for the purpose 
of dispatching him while he (as it was 
imagined) slept, he had not the remotest 
doubt. 

The men, on advancing a few paces 
^thin the chamber, stopped, and the fore- 
most of them, who carried a lanthom, 
emitting just a sufficient ray to permit their 
persons to be visible, exclaimed, in a 
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1^ yoice^ a^er listening atten- 

^^^%r iBioutes— « Aye, aye, he is 
dvely » ^f^ dreaming, I warrant, of 
/W a^j^j Aappening to him/^ 

''t'iV* i *«* ^y '^^*»^^ replied the other, 
. ^B0oe tow key; " but come,Pll be 
^ fffVoaeSLy you don^t want my assist- 
^^. {Hit take care you don^t n^lect 
0^ldDg a proper use of the present oppor- 
tunity for quieting him; such another 
0iay not occur again. In less than half an 
liour I shall expect to hear that you have 
settled his business properly/^ 

A significant nod was the only reply he 
received; and retiring, his companion 
secured the door with the same caution 
with which he opened it ; after which, with 
noiseless steps, he approached the bed. 

Within a few paces of it, a sudden ele- 
vation of the lanthorn causing the light 
to fell full on his features, those of Mac- 
talla became visible to the astonished 
Osmond. 

All his former suspicions of him in^ 
stantly revived. He no longer doubted 
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his being an accomplice of the banditti — 
no longer doubted his having betrayed 
him into their power, and now undertaken 
the horrid task of murdering him. 

^^ Dear and amiable marchesa/^ he in- 
voluntarily exclaimed to himself, "Uttle 
did you think what a fatal present you 
were making me : but he shall not — no, 
the villain shall not quietly triumph in his 
wickedness; he shall at least experience 
the shame of detection. ^^ And Osmond 
was springing forwards, when a kind of 
fearful curiosity to see what steps he would 
take on finding the bed vacated, suddenly 
withheld him. 

Having placed the lanthorn on the floor, 
Mactalla, gently opening the side curtains, 
thrust his head between, and continued 
for a minute in a listening attitude ; then, 
drawing from his bosom what seemed td 
be a glittering dagger, he appeared to 
plui^e it repeatedly into the bed. 

Osmond^s feeling, no longer controlla- 
ble, he was again on the point of rushing 
on him, when again he was prevented by 
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whispering voice, after listening atten* 
tively a few minutes — *' Aye, aye, he is 
fast asleep, little dreaming, I warrant, of 
what is about happening to him.^^ 

♦' No, I dare say not,^^ replied the other, 
in the same low key ; ^^ but come, PU be 
off, as you say you don^t want my assist* 
ance; but take care you don^t n^Iect 
making a proper use of the present (^por^i^ 
tunily for quieting him; such another 
may not occur again. In less than half an 
hour I shall expect to hear that you . have 
settled his business properly/^ 

A significant nod was the only reply he 
received; and retiring, his compamoo 
secured the door with the same caution 
with which he opened it ; after which, with 
noiseless steps, he approached the bed. 

Within a few paces of it, a sudden ele* 
vation of the lanthorn causing the light 
to fall full on his features, those of Mac- 
talla became visible to the astonished 
Osmond. 

All his farmer suspicions of bim in^ 
standy revived. He no longer doubted 
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his being an accomplice of the banditti — 
no longer doubted his having betrayed 
him into their power, and now undertaken 
the horrid task of murdering him. 

" Dear and amiable marchesa/^ he in*- 
voluntarily exclaimed to himself, "little 
did you think what a fatal present you 
were making me : but he shall not — no, 
the villain shall not quietly triumph in his 
wickedness; he shall at least experience 
the shame of detection/^ And Osmond 
was springing forwards, when a kind of 
fearful curiosity to see what steps he would 
take on finding the bed vacated, suddenly 
withheld him. 

Having placed the lanthorn on the floor, 
Mactalla, gently opening the side curtains, 
thrust his head between, and continued 
for a minute in a listening attitude ; then, 
drawing from his bosom what seemed td 
be a glittering dagger, he appeared to 
plui^e it repeatedly into the bed. 

Osmond's feeling, no longer controlla- 
ble, he was again on the point of rushing 
on him, when again he was prevented by 



1-93 THE DISCARDED SON. 

a sudden exclamation of — " Oh, holy St. 
Benedict ! I am ruined— ^I am deceived ! 
I have trusted in a villain, and he has un- 
done me ! Yes,^^ he continued, snatching 
up the lamp, and tearing open the curtains, 
" he has made away with him himself, and 
that not a minute ago; for (laying his 
hand upon it) the bed is still warm : but 
PU be revenged — yes, Pll be revenged on 
you, you deceitful villain, though I should 
lose my life for being so,^^ — ^hastily ad- 
vancing as he spoke towards the door. 

" Hold, my friend, hold,^^ cried Os- 
mond, interposing as cautiously as pos- 
sible between him and it, and with forced 
calmness, the sudden fi^ansition from 
despair to hope, suspicion to confidence, 
occasioning him no less emotion than had 
his late dreadful apprehensions, and also 
no little remorse, for ever having doubted 
the integrity of Mactalla, notwithstand- 
ing the sufficient excuse he had had for 
doing so. 

" Is it you — is it yourself that I hear .^'^ 
cried Mactalla, in a tran^)ort of joy, 
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>diich, had a doubt to his prejudice still 
lingered in the min4 of Osmond, would 
have completely dissipated it, elevating the 
Ismdioi^ to his &ce as he spoke, in ordia* 
to assure himself he was not mistaken-^ 
" Blessed be the Powers above for your 
being still alive and safe. I thought Felisco 
had done your business for you ; for ' Evil 
communication,^ they say, ^ corrupts good 
manners ;^ but by the Lord if he had, it 
should have been the worst biu^nessfor 
him he ever had a hand in/^ 

" Pray 'explain the recent scene,^^ said 
Osmond, advancing from the door, and 
motioning for him also to quit it, ^^ which 
I confess alarmed me not a little/^ 

" I cannot tell you particulars now,^' 
replied Mactalla; " I can only tell you 
that in the course of the night you shall 
be informed of what you seem so desirous 
to hear — ^tis now getting late.^' 

" Late V^ interrupted Osmond, not a 
little surprised. '' Is it possible I can have 
slept so long ?*^ 

VOL. III^ K 
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" ^Tis very trae^ indeed/^ rejoined Macv 
talla ; " ^tis, as I have already told you, 
late, and such of the gang as intend beii^^ 
upon the prowl to-night are already off. 
As soon as I leave you, repair to the hall, 
where you*ll find refi^hments ready for 
you. After partaking of these, express a 
wish for a little air ; and on descending to 
the court, turn to the right, and keep in 
that direction till you come to an arched 
gateway ; pass through it, and a Uttle be- 
yond it, at the Idft side, youll perceive a 
niauTow passage ; there remain till I come 
to y6u. Should any one inquire by what 
means it was you got out of your cham- 
ber, say Felisco opened the door for you, 
which will be readily believed, as he often 
has the charge of the pris(Hiers.^^ 

" Hold,^^ cried Osmond, catching him 
by the sleeve, in order to prevent his im- 
mediately quitting him, ad, upon taying 
the lanthorn upon the table to supply 
the place of the lamp, which had long 
been extinguished, he was about doing — 
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*' Can you give me any information of 
the other prisoners the banditti made last 
night ?^^ 

" Me, no — ^I know of no other than 
ourselves.^^ 

Osoiond then informed him. 

After staring at him for a minute with 
a vacant look — " You are joking/^ cried 
be. 

" No, I am serious indeed,^^ returned 
Osmond ; ^^ Mr. Ra}rmond and his family 
are now in the same unhappy situation 
that we are.*^ 

" Weil, PU inquire of Felisco about 
them.'^ 

" Who is this Felisco, whom you have 
so often mentioned to me — ^this man with 
whom you appear to be so intimate here ?'^ 

" Bye and bye you shall Hear all, sig- 
nor ; but at present I cannot gratify your 
cmriosity.^^ 

" Well, do not fail to make the inquiries 
you have promised, and endeavour to learn 
the way to the north tower.^^ 

Mactalla, as if impatient to be gone, 

. K 2 
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only nodded, and then vanished from the 
room. 

Osmond remained for some minutes 
after him in a most painful state of anxiety 
and suspense, owing to the vague hopes 
and expectations which his words had 
g^ven rise to; for unsatisfactory as they 
were, still Osmond clearly comprehended 
from them that a scheme was in agitation 
for their deliverance. 

As soon as he had a little collected him- 
self, he quitted his chamber, but without 
taking the lanthom, the gallery beyond it 
admitting the light of day. He had not 
advanced a great way down this, wlien the 
sight of some steps he had not noticed be- 
fore inclined him to believe he had mis- 
taken bis way, and he was thinking of re- 
tracing it, for the purpose of trying to de- 
tect his error, when, casting his eyes for- 
ward, he beheld a staircase to the^ left, 
which induced him to advance ; and though 
oh gaining this he found it was not the 
one he had ascended to the gallery, still 
concluding it led to the hall, he ventured 
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to go down it. M he proceeded, he could 
not forbear pausing to admire its singular 
form, expanding towards the top like a 
fen, and the richness of jits sculptured walls 
and cornices, and which led him to be- 
lieve it had formerly been the principal 
staircase — a belief in which he was con- 
firmed on finding it terminated in an im- 
mense rotunda, covered with a majestic 
dome, resting on rows of marble piUare, 
and from which seyeral passages branched 
off m yarious directions. This magnifi. 
cent apartment opened by means of several 
folding-doors, now more than half de-^ 
molished, to the hanging wood, which, on 
his approach to the edifice, had caught the 
attention of Osmond, and over which the 
setting sun now shed a mellow lustre, that 
rendered still more picturesque their ap- 
pearance. Osmond eagerly advanced to 
one of these openings, to inhale the firesh 
breeze that sighed through the waving 
foliage, and gaze for an instant upon the 
romantic scenery before him. Almost in- 
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sensibly the contemplatioii of this calmed 
his spirits, and, wrapt in the pensive 
musings it inspired, he might perhs^ have 
continued some time, had he not suddenly 
rec(dlected his appointment with Mactalla. 

He re-ascended, as he thought, the stair- 
case he had come down ; but a door at the 
top convinced him he was wrong. 

Fearful of being involved in the intricate 
passages below, he knocked at this door, 
for the purpose of trying whether any one 
was within, that he might inquire his way 
to the hall. 

• A voice inmiediately replied — to which 
bis heart vibrated — ^the soft, the melodious 
voice of Miss Raymond. She desired him 
to come in. With a hand trembling with 
agitation, he immediately tried to open the 
door ; but it resisted his effort — ^there was 
a key in it — ^he tried again, and was more 
successful. 

He found both mother and daughter 
near it, evidently watching with looks of 
anxiety and terror for the appearance of 
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the person who had demanded admission. 
The most joyful surprise appeared in the 
countenance of both at seeing him. . 

*' Good Heavens! Mr. Munro/^ de- 
lightedly exclaimed Mra. Raymond, eagerly 
approaching him as she spoke, and pre- 
senting her hand with the familiar and 
• affectionate air of an old friend, " is it you 
I behold ? How did you discover where 
we were ?" 

" By jchance,^^ replied Osmond, eagerly 
taking her proffered hand and pressing his 
lips to it, his eyes, however, a little wan- 
dering from her towards h^* lovely daugh- 
ter ; " but a chance which I shall for ever 
bless, since it affords me an opportunity of 
quieting, in some degree, the apprehen- 
sions you must be under, by informing 
you that I think there is a hope of our 
being able to effect our escape.^^ 

He then, in a lower voice, and as briefly 
as possible, gave her the particulars of his 
recent conversation with his servant, and 
aided by solenmly assuring her, except 
their deliverance could be effected as well 
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as his, nothing should induce him to quit 
the place. 

Mrs. Raymond listened to him with pro- 
found attention, and was eridently on the 
point of replying to this assurance, when 
Mr. Rarymond prevented her, by exclaim- 
ing, in the most ungracious accent, from 
the lower end of the room, which was long, 
and had once been magnificent, and at 
which he stood by an open lattice, with his 
back towards the door — " Sir, your inter- 
ference relative to us is not necessary : we 
have the means of effecting our deliverance 
in our own hands.^^ 

Astonished and confpsed by this speech, 
Osmond for a minute could only gaze at 
the ungracious person from whom it pro* 
ceeded, and Mrs Raymond, as if to ask the 
occasion of it. He was then on the point 
of exculpating himself from the charge of 
officiousness, of which he conceived il in- 
directly accused him, when Mrs. Raymond 
prevented what he would have said by 
eagerly exclaiming-rr-" My — ^Mr. Ray- 
mond, I mean/^ hesitating a little, and co*^ 
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louring as if confused, by having been on the 
point of saying something she should not, 
" has merely expressed himself in the man- 
ner he did, to prevent your having any 
unnecessary trouble on our account. 
We^^— 

"Ah, madam,^^ involuntarily interrupted 
Osmond, I could never consider as a 
trouble any thing I did for you or yours. 
Great, however, as is the happiness I 
should have derived from having had tliie 
power of rendering you a service, I sin- 
cerely rejoice, from the conviction it affords 
me of your safety, that in the present in- 
stance none is required from me.^^ 

Mrs. Raymond bowed her thanks. — 
"About two hours ago,^^ said she, "the 
captain of the banditti entered this apart- 
ment, to inform us that we should be re- 
stored to liberty, and conducted in safety 
to the place we wished to go to, provided, 
in addition to what he has already received 
from us, he obtained the further sum of il 
thousand pounds. Mr. Raymond eagerly 

k5 
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embraced tliis {m>pol^l, and has given him 
a draft oh a bank^ in Naples, to whom 
Ac letter of credit he brought with him 
fr<»n England has been transmitted/ With 
this draft a man was immediately dis- 
patched ; and, as soon as he returns, we 
are to be liberated. Heaven grant that 
the same moment may see us. all beyond 
these walls ; for diould you remain bdind, 
my joy at our restoration to liberty will 
be not a little damped, especially as I 
rather apprehend, from the captain having 
laid us under no injunction of secrecy 
with respect to his haunt, that there is but 
little likelihood of our being able to de- 
scribe it to those who could effect your 
deliverance from it/^ 

" For your generous anxiety for that, 
accept my acknowledgments, madam,^^ 
cried Osmond ; " I trust I shall be success- 
ful in the efforts I shall myself make for 
it ; but should I be disappointed, trust me 
I shall still derive the greatest consolation 
from the idea of your safety/^ 
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" So I am convinced/^ replied Mrs. Ray- 
mond; "for the liberal heart can never 
be solely engrossed by selfish anxiety/^ 

"Psha, psha, have done with this sen- 
timental stuflf !^^ exclaimed Mr. Raymond, 
still with his back turned towards Os* 
mond, and, in the same tone in which he 
had before spoken ; " and let that gentle- 
man retire ; for should he be surprised 
here, disagreeable consequences may ensue 
from the circumstance.^^ 
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** The wise and active conquer difficulties 
By. daring to attempt them : Sloth and Folly 
Shiver and shrink at sight of Toil and Haxwdy 
And make th* impossibility they fear.*' 

ROWK. 

'^Trub, sir/^ immediately returned Os- 
mond, but with a cheek flushed with in- 
dignation, ''I am to blame for not having* 
reflected on this myself :^^ then, after a 
gentle pressure, resigning the hand of 
Mrs. Raymond, " farewell, madam,^^ he 
added ; " should we never meet s^ain^* — 
" Oh, do not suggest so horrid an idea,^^ 
eagerly interrupting him, and turning 
pale; " remember that to doubt the good- 
ness of Providence is to^ merit not ex- 
periencing it.^^ 
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Osmond bowed. — '^Beassured,inadam/' 
he said, " I do not despair :'^ then, repeat* 
ing his adieu, and casting a Ungering look 
at JVjHss Raymond, who, evidently in a 
state of the greatest agitation, he saw 
moving towards a seat, he retreated. 
. Scarcdy had he regained the rotunda, 
when a man, with a drawn sword, rushed 
out upon him, from one of the passages, 
and fiercely demanded what had brought 
him there ? 

Osmond, but stepping back a few paces, 
replied, in repairing to the hall he had 
mistaken his way. 

" Mistaken your way V' echoed the 
other ; " hav^nt you eyes .>" 

*' Certainly ,^^ with calmness, returned 
Osmond ; but the possession of our senses 
does not always keep us fhim arror.^^ 

'^Well, Pll put you right this once ; 
but beware how you go astray again ; for 
in this house we donH like^ people to be 
poking their noses into all the holes and 
corners^^^ 
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He accordingly led hun through several 
intricate avenues to the hall, at the ea- 
trance of which he left him. Here Os- 
mond found two ill-looking fellows, em- 
ployed in trinuning the lamps and light- 
ing them, one of whom pointed out a 
table to him spread with refreshments, of 
which, however, the anxiely and pertur- 
bation he was in at the moment scarcely 
permitted him to partake. 

The moment his slight repast was over, 
be expressed a wish, agreeieibly to the in- 
structions of Mactalla, to go into the air ; 
to which no opposition being made, he 
quitted the hall, but with an injunction to 
beware, as the night was coming on, of 
the ruinous part of the building ; and by 
a noble flight of marble steps, covered 
with a spacious portico, and adorned on 
either side with antique statues of colossal 
size, he descended into the court. 
' Had he been in a happier frame of mind, 
he would have derived inexpressible plea- 
sure from the soft and shadowy scene that 



TH£ DISCARDBO SON. 307 

prevailed without. The moon, already 
risen, held her way 

' << Through skies where he coqM count each little'star ^" 

and nought but the rustling of the trees in 
the bree2e of night, and the wailings of the 
birds that lodged in the grass-grown and 
mouldering battlements of the building, 
was to be heard 

As it was, he felt himself somewhat re* 
vived, and, owing to the better hopes with 
which his recent interview with Mactalla 
had inspired him, and the dismission of his 
apprehensions concerning the Raymonds, 
tranquillized by it. 

He readily found the place to which he 
had been directed ; the arch led into a 
court, open at the further end to the clifis, 
and bounded one side by a noble t^race, 
and the other by a decayed building, 
through the centre of which extended tihe 
narrow-vaulted, and now obscure passage, 
in which Mactalla had appointed U> meet 
him. 
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- Here, as he awaited his joining him, he 
involuntarily, and with a degree of as- 
tonishment, revolved the variety of strange 
Events he had met with since his departure 
from his native country — ^the various agi- 
tating changes his feelings had undergone, 
from despondence to hope, hope to appre- 
hension. Had he foreseen all that had 
since befallen him, he could not avoid 
thinking he should have shrunk from the 
perspective ; and this idea made him more 
than ever admire and glorify the wisdom 
and goodness of the Creator, in keeping 
from his creatures a knowledge of the fu- 
ture, and thus preventing the strength and 
spirits requisite to support them beneath 
the pressure of misery from being ex- 
hausted by anticipations, of it-r-anticipa- 
tions of what is ever more terrific 
in imagination than reality ; for, as an 
deg&nt author observes, " As there is no 
prosperous state of life without its cala- 
mities, so there is no adversity without its 
benefits. Ask the great and powerful if 
they do not feel the pangs of envy and am- 
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bition ? Inquire of the poor and needy if 
they have not tasted the sweets of quiet and 
contentment ? Even under the pains of 
body, the infidelity of friends, or the mis- 
constructions put upon our laudable actions, 
our minds (when for some time accustomed, 
to these pressures) are sensible of secret 
flowings of comfort, the present reward of 
a pious resignation. The evils of this life 
appear like rocks and precipices, rugged 
and barren at a distance ; but, at our nearer 
approach, we find little fi*uitful spots and 
refi-eshing springs mixed with the harsh- 
ness and deformities of nature/^ 

While Osmond mused in this mann^, a 
ray of light suddenly gleamed across the 
passage ; and hastily turning his head, he 
beheld, through a chink in the wall against 
which he was leaning, a human counte- 
nance earnestly regarding him. 

Starded at this incident, lest his having 
been discovered in such a place dioulc) 
give birth to dangerous suspicions, he in* 
stantly determined on quitting it, and 
watching near it if he could find a spot to 
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secrete himself, for the approach of Mac- 
talla. 

He accordingly hurried from it, and, at 
some distance, shrunk into a dusky recess 
he espied in the wall. Here he had not 
been many minutes, when he plainly dis- 
tinguished approaching stei^, and as plainly 
ibL of mo^ than one pS>n-^ cLum- 
Stance which induced him to believe he 
was sought after, in consequence of having 
been discovered in the passage, especially 
when he heard, in a minute after, a strange 
voice exclaiming — " Yes, yes, I am posi- 
tive I saw him ;'^ — ^to which another, but 
in a much lower key, replied — " No such 
thing, I am certain ; your eyes doubtless 
deceived you.^* In consequence of which 
assertion, the other immediately cried-— 
*.' Then curse me if I sleep till I have con- 
vinced you to the contrary. There^s not a 
hole or crevice which I will not search for 
him ; and when I have discovered him, I 
think I shall be able to make him speak 
the truth.^^ 

This declqratio(i induced 0$mojQd ta 
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contract himself into as small a space as 
possible. His efforts to conceal himself 
were however unavailing. The men ad- 
vanced, darted their eyes into the recess, 
and instantly stopt — ^he whom Osmond had 
first heard speak exclaiming as they did 
so — " He is here, he is here !^' 

Osmond finding himself discovered, im- 
mediately came forward to meet with 
eowTige whatever might ensue. Instead, 
however, of meeting with any thing dis- 
agreeable, as he rather expected would be 
the case, he was most agreeably surprised 
at perceiving the other man was Mactalla, 
as, fi'om this circumstance, he at once con- 
cluded the former to be his friend; in 
which conclusion he quickly fomid he was 
not mistaken .^^ 

" This, signor,'^ cried Mactalla, aftw 
he had expressed the satisfaction his not 
filing in his appointment gave him, 
which, fi-om his not finding him where 
they had settled to meet, he was rather ap- 
prehensive of his doing, notwithstanding 
the positive assurances of his companion, 
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If ho was stationed to watch there — " is 
Felisco the young man of whom ^^ 

" Hold, hold, Mactalla,*' intemipted 
his friend, " recollect this is no place to 
converse in/^ • 

" True,^^ cried the other, nodding, " I 
forgot that. Conduct us to one where we 
shall run no risk of being overheard. 

Felisco obeyed by conducting them to 
a small room in the remotest and most 
intricate part of the deserted wing they 
were then near. ^ 

"Blessed St. Benedict !^^ exclaimed 
Mactalla, with an air of satisfaction, as 
soon as they entered, " but this is a snug 
place to settle a plot in — Guy Fawkes 
himself could not have had a better — and 
by the bye, now that 1 have mentioned 
him, it would be a good thing to lay such 
a one as he did, and send, in the most ex- 
peditious manner possible, this old castle 
mid some forty or fifty of its inhabitants, to 
the devil/^ 

^^ Mactalla, you forget that time is pre« 
eious,^^ said his master. 
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" True, signor, trae : pray pardon me. 
Joy at the thoughts of being able to make 
our escape has put me nearly beside my- 
self ; but to lose no more time — ^You re- 
collect, I dare say, the story I toW you, 
as we travelled along, of the village of 
Tessino ?^* 

" Perfectly,^^ replied Osmond. 

" Well, signor, this is he, the identical 
person,'' laying, as he spoke, his hand 
upon the shoulder of his companion, 
who innocently occasioned the destruction 
of its inhabitants, my old acquaintance and 
good friend Felisco, as he has proved 
himself, by promising to deliver us if po«^ 
sible from this infernal place/' 

" Time does not permit me to explain," 
said Felisco, on Mactalla's pausing and 
motioning him to speak, « the circum- 
stances which 'caused me to become an 
inmate here. Suffice it to say, signor, 
they were such as, if known to you, (which 
at some future period, if agreeable to you^ 
they shall) would, I trust, in some degree. 
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excuse my having done so, and prevent 
your feeling any unwillingness to trusting* 
yourself to my guidance, Previous to 
your being brought hither, I was medi- 
tating my own escape, having long since 
sincerely repented my ever having asso- 
ciated with such wretches. To-morrow 
night will, I think, furnish a favourable 
opportunity for effecting this, and of 
course yours ; as the whole of the gang, 
except such as are required to keep watch, 
and myself, owing to my pretending to 
have a sore leg, will be out, in conse* 
quence of information received from their 
scouts, of rich travellers being expected on 
the road. The care of the stables chiefly 
devolves on me ; and as the lawn is en- 
closed, I frequently turn out the horses not 
immediately required, and let them remain 
there all night : so that as I shall do this 
to-^toorrow, we shall find no difficulty in 
procuring them. Our principal one will 
arise from the centinels, of whom there 
Q^ never less than seven, three to go the 
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rounds of the castle on the inside, two on 
the outside, and two to keep watch at the 
poiial at the outer court/^ 

"No matter, no matter,^* eagerly ex- 
claimed Osmond ; "for the prize in view 
there is no hazard too great to run ; but 
tell me — ^tell me, my friend, do you think' 
the other prisoners will be liberated by 
that time ?^^ 

"Liberated'/^ repeated Felisco, in ac-* 
cents indicative of surprise ; " I understand 
you not, signor. -What put it in your 
head that they were to be liberated ?^^ 

Osmond hastily informed him. 

" Alas ! signor,^^ in reply, said Felisdb, 
" they are grossly imposed upon : beyond 
those walls there is not the remotest hope 
of their ever getting.** 

"How!" cried Osmond, almost aghast 
with horror, " imposed upon, say you ?** 

" Yes, most grossly, I repeat ; but com- 
pose yourself, signor, and Pll briefly ex- 
plain what Imean. Know, then, that the 
banditti of this place, instead of imme- 
diately putting to death those who are so 
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Unfortunate as to Ml into their handS) as 
most of the fraternity do, generally bring 
them hither prisoners, for the purpose of 
adding to their spoils, by extorting money 
from ihem as a ransom. Their mode is to 
procure a draft from them on some agent, 
relative, or banker, for as large a sum as 
they acknowledge the power of applying 
for, and which is always dated from some 
distant town, and accompanied by a letter^ 
calculated to prevent any suspicion oi its 
being unfairly obtained. The moment in* 
.formation of this being honoured is ob- 
tained, the unhappy dupe from whom it 
was procured, under a positive assurance 
of its obtaining him his liberty, is sacri- 
ficed to the safety of the gang. You, 
signor, ere this, would have been troubled 
for something of the kind, but that owing 
to my being more than commonly inte- 
rested about you, in consequence of your 
cc^mection with my friend IVbctalla here, 
whom I recollected the instant I saw him 
in the wood, I told the captain, from a 
conversation I overheard between you and 
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your servant, I was well convinced, if he 
managed matters properly, he might pre- 
vail on you to join his troop.^^ 

"The execrable villain!*^ cried Os- 
mond ; " no wonder indeed he did not lay 
the unhappy family under any injunction 
of secresy as to his retreat, knowing, as he 
did, that it was his intention never to let 
them escape from it. But, my friend,^^ 
eagerly grasping the arm of Felisco, "can- 
not you devise some scheme to enable them 
to accompany us ? Except you save them 
—except you contrive that they should be 
the companions of our flight, you need 
make no effort for my deliverance.^* 

" By his holiness^s great toe, you know 
not what you require, signor,** somewhat 
impatiently returned Felisco ; " one might 
almost as well attempt to run aWay with 
the Vatican as attempt to liberate those 
prisoners. Exactly at sun-set, a man gges 
up to see that the entrance to their apart- 
ments is secured in such a way as to put it 
out of the power of any one to give them 
egress from them, l^t, if they obtained 
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this, they should take it into their heads to 
ramble about the courts, and thus occasion 
the trouble of a search/^ 

The despair into which this statement 
threw him, now completely overcame Os- 
mond. A film overspread his eyes, his 
ears rung with hollow murmurs, he stag- 
gered, and would have fallen, but for the 
quickness of Mactalla in catching him. 

" The damps of this infernal place have 
made him ill,^^ said Mactalla, as he sup- 
ported him ; " be quick, Felisco, in finish- 
ing what further you have to say, that he 
may leave it/* 

"No, no,** crifed Osmond, coming a 
little to himself, and raising his head fi*om 
the shoulder of Mactalla, — "no, no,** 
wiping away the cold dew of sickness and 
dismay from his forehead, " *tis horror at 
the situation of the devoted prisoners. 
Tell me,** again addressing Felisco, "is 
there no other entrance but the one which 
I discovered, to their apartments ?** 

Felisco looked earnestly at him, but he- 
sitated to reply. 
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** Oh, for Heaven^s sake V^ supplicated 
Osmond in agony, "do not keep me in 



suspense/^ 



" Well, signor, I acknowledge there is ; 
but the way to it lies through sevieral 
apartments, difficult of access, and which 
have not for a long while been opened/^ 

" No matter, no matter,^^ cried Osmoiid, 
" furnish me but with the means of enter- 
ing them, and I shall for ever bless you.^^ 

"Well, signor, you shall be gratified. 
As soon as the return of the captain to- 
morrow permits me to enter the room 
where all the keys not immediately wanted 
are deposited, Fib sealtlh for the ones you 
require, and bring them to you. Heaven 
grant you may succeed in your generous 
undertaking; but I much fear you will 
not, even though you should be able to' 
penetrate these apartments — ^the entrance 
to the others, and which is at the further 
end of this suite, being a secret one, with 
the nature of which I am not acquainted. ^^ 

"Well, well, no matter,^^ replied Os- 
mond, "it must be of singular construction 

L 2 
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indeed, if it escape the xliligent search I 
shall make for it/^ 

" At all events there's no use in playing 
the part of a raven, Felisco,'* observed 
Mactalla, fearful of the effect which being 
again plunged into despair might have 
upon his master. 

" Nay,'* irjterrupted Osmond, afraid Fe- 
lisco might be piqued by this observation, 
'' 'tis natural for him to speak his appre- 
hensions." 

" I gave utterance to them out of a good 
motive, I assure you, signor — ^to prevent 
your disappointment being too great, 
should you be unfortunate enough to 
meet with one; if successful, depend 
upon it PU do every thing in my power 
to feicilitate the accomplishment of your 
wishes." 

" Ten thousand thanks for your kind- 
ness," said Osmond ; " completely would 
it have lightened my heart, but for the 
unhappy beings in question. I will not, 
however, give way to despair about them, 
have seen too many proofs of the good- 
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ness 6f Providence to permit me to doubt 
it in the present instance ; if it be his will 
they should escape the impending danger, 
I know they will, though walls of brass, 
and hosts of armed men, encompassed 
them." 

" No doubt," cried Felisco ; " if we did 
not indeed place confidence in the good-^ 
ness of Heaven, we should be ill able to 
bear many things that happen in life.^*-^— 
Then, after a transient pause, he added, 
as they had not any thing further of mo- 
ment to converse on at present, they had 
better separate, lest a suspicion of their 
being together should be excited, and thus 
perhaps give rise to others that might be 
dangerous. 

To the propriety of this measure, Os- 
mond immediately assented; but at the 
same time inquired, whether there was a 
necessity for his returning yet awhile to. 
the house ? 

" By no means," Felisco replied, as 
in the first place the night was here literally 
turned into day, and in the second, the 
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light in which he had represented him to 
the gang, left him at full Hberty to pursue 
his inclination.^^ 

He should then remain some time 
longer out, Osmond said, as he was at 
present in too perturbed a state of mind 
to allow of his remaining quietly in one 
place. 

" Very well, signor, as you please,^^ an- 
swered Felisco, taking, as he spoke, the 
arm of Mactalla, to make him accompany 
him to the hall, not conceiving it prudent 
to let him remain with his master. 

" But that^s true,^^ said Osmond, sud- 
denly recollecting the circumstance, and 
detaining Felisco a few minutes longer, in 
order to have it explained to him, "I 
nearly forgot to mention the alarm which 
some part of Mactalla^s conduct in my 
chamber gave me.^^ 

He then related what this was ; and in 
reply learnt, that, like Macbeth, he had 
seen but an ideal dagger ; the instrument 
which he took for one in the hand of Mac- 

« 

talla being but a key, entrusted to him by 
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Felisco, for the purpose of admitting him- 
self into a remote part of the building, in 
which he had appointed to meet him, after 
his interview with his master, and which 
for the better securing,. Mactalla had drawn 
froni his bosom on approaching the bed, 
and accidently held in his hand, while 
groping about it. 

On emerging from the building, Os- 
mond happening to cast his eyes on the 
opposite terrace, upon which the moon 
shone full at the moment, was not a little 
startled at beholding the wall of it com- 
pletely covered with armed men, whose 
weapons all ^^peared levelled against him- 
self and his party. 

" Good Heavens V^ he involuntarily ex- 
claimed, " are we then betrayed ? Yet if 
we are, what an extraordinay opinion must 
they have formed of us, to think it requisite 
to send such a number afl]er us !^^ 

" What do you mean, signor ?^^ asked 
Felisco, somewhat surprised. 

" Mean V^ repeated Osmond, pointing 
across the court 
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" Wliat ! you are speaking of the gen- 
tlemen yonder ?^^ pursuing the direction 
of his eye. " Ah, signor/^ with a loud 
laugh, " believe me you never set eyes on 
a more harmle^ set. In a word, signer, 
they are made of what one has often reason 
to believe the human heart made of — 
stone, as a clever light would at once have 
permitted you to see.'' 

Osmond could not help joining for a 
moment in the laugh, which both Mactalla 
and his friend enjoyed at his expense. 
They then separated. 

C^mond, Tsoon as he was M to him- 
self, proceeded to take the range of the 
solitary courts : but neither their stillness, 
nor yet the soft and shadowy light which 
prevailed throughout them, could impart a 
charm to soothe the anguish, to allay the 
agitation he experienced on account of 
the Raymonds. He continued wandering 
about like a troubled spirit, literally taking 
no rest or note of time, until the grey dawn 
of the eastern clouds gradually b^an to 
redden : soon after which the trampling of 



/ 
\ 



THE DISCARDED SOXv 325 

horses announcing the approach of the 
banditti, induced him to seek out a re- 
mote spot to secrete himself in from their 
observation. As soon as he was con-* 
vinced they had entered the hall, and that 
of course he need fear no interruption from 
them, he ventured from his hiding-place, 
and as he did, was struck with mingled 
astonishment and awe at the splendid 
scene, rendered still more so by the rising 
sun striking full upon it, with the great 
body of the inner castle, surrounded with 
fair semi-circular towers, proudly swelling 
to the eye, and magnificently adorned with 
pinnacles, statues^ and battlements, pre- 
sented to his view. 

But with the admiration it inspired was 
mingled that feeling of regret and sadness, 
which a mind of taste and sensibility invo- 
luntarily experiaices at beholding any su- 
perb moment of art sinking into decay, 
such as it was evident this noble edifice 
was hastening to. The ravages of time 
were everywhere discernible on it— long 
grass oyartppped its battlements, dusky 

l5 
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weeds crept round its arches, and heaps of 
rubbish strewed its courts. 

" Yes/^ said Osmond, under the in- 
fluence of the feeling just alluded to, 



<< Tears to -mortaKty are not confined, 
The fate of things affect the haman mind.** 



V But to this decay and desolation,^^ he 
continued, " all the works of man, sooner 
or later, come ; yet a little while, and the 
pile sinks into the dust, afler the hand that 
raised it; the nionument, which pride 
hoped would perpetuate its name for ever, 
drops into oblivion, like the name it was 
intended to record.^^ 

From the contemplation of the build- 
ing he strolled away to the magnificent 
woods that rose above it. 

Fitter haunts for meditation than were 
these, he could not possibly conceive — 
so impervious were their shades, so pro- 
found their solitude ; a death-like stillness 
seemed to prevail throughout them ; nor 
stroke of sturdy axe, nor woodman's cheer- 
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fill carol, here met the listening ear ; nor 
bleat of 



><' Folded flocks pennM in their wattled cot j 



Or sound of pastoral reed with oaten stops ; 
Or whistle from the lodge: or village cock.** 

Here again the admiration of Osmond 
was excited, not only by the luxuriance of 
the trees, but the romantic bowers of fra- 
grant and beautiful shrubs, which he found 
scattered amongst them, and the fine views 
they, through partial openings, admitted 
of the castle, which, notwithstanding its 
crumbling turrets, still, in every direc- 
tion, * wore a warlike mien,^ an air of sul- , 
len grandeur, highly impressive. 

^ As, midst the snow of age, a boastful air 

Still on the wai^wom refrau^s brow attends; 
still bis big bones bis youthful prime deckure, ^ 

Tho* trembling o^er the feeble Ci-utch he bends.** 

Anxious to ascertain whether, if they 
failed effecting their escape one way, there 
was any chance of accomplishing it anor 
ther, Osmond made his way, though not 
without the greatest difficulty, to the 
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summit of one of these cli£&, whence a 
glance at the opposite side convinced him 
there was not the smallest, by discovering 
to Iris view an extensive lake. 

At length he returned to the hall. The 
first object he beheld on entering it, was 
Felisco, who, hastily approaching him, 
said aloud — " You have had a long, and I 
hope pleasant, ramble, signor ;^^ then in a 
lower tone, " I have got the keys — ^follow 
me." 
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'< He slared| and rollM his haggard eyes aroand.** 

Osmond joyfully obeyed. On getting 
some distance from the hall, Felisco stopt* 
and having looked about to see there was 
no one at hand to overhear them — " I will 
myself attend you to the apartments/^ cried 
he, ^^ as I find I shall not be wanted for 
some time/^ 

Osmond thanked him for his complai- 
sance ; and Felisco leading the way, they 
proceeded through several intricate pas- 
sages to an immense folding door, which 
throwing open, Osmond found himself in 
the rotunda they had previously visited : 
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hence they ascended the fan staircase to 
another door, which, Felisco unlocking, 
discovered to the view of Osmond a mag- 
nificent apartment, which he styled the 
saloon, designed in the most elegant style 
of gothic architecture, and looking upon 
what had formerly been not only a spa- 
cious but delightful garden, and which 
still exhibited a beauty and richness highly 
attractive to the eye, and rendered still 
more so by the smiling contrast it formed 
to the dusky walls and battlements, begirt 
with ivy and long-streaming grass, which 
frowned above it 

From this apartm^it they entered a 
spacious drawing-room, which Felisco 
also had to unlock, and which they hastily 
passed through to a dining-room, the door 
of which, like those of the other apart- 
ments was also secured. 

Here, however, Felisco paused, and with 
something of the air of a master of the 
ceremonies — " Signor,^^ said he,. " if an 
admirer of ancient grandeur, I advise you 
to look about you, as we proceed, since 
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finer specimens of^he kind than what this 
building afTords,^ flui scarcely any where, 
I £uicy, be met with/^ 

" True/* replied Osmond, " it is indeed 
altogether a noble pile. Pray, can youin- 
form me to whom it belonged, or the 
cause of its abandonment to its present 
possessors?** 

" Not exactly, signor ; all I can inform 
you is, that it originally belonged to one 
of the first fiimilies in Italy — ^that it$ last 
legal possessors deserted it in consequence 
of some dreadful catastrophe that took 
place in it — and that some years after, 
during which it remained without an in- 
habitant, owing to the terror and disgust 
this catastrophe caused it to be r^^rded 
with, its then proprietor was conunanded 
by government to destroy it, since he 
^did not choose to make it his abode^ 
lest otherwise its neighbourhood should 
be rendered dangerous, owing to the 
refuge it was calculated to afibrd to ban- 
ditti, from the loneliness and security of 
its situation. Instead, however, of obeying 
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this command, he thought proper to 
dispose of the place to a man of a sus* 
picious character ; and with the purchase- 
money quitted the kingdom, lest accident 
should discover what he had done. But, 
please Heaven, if I make my escape irom 
it, I shall soon make known its being still 
in existence.^^ 

" What a useful lesson,^^ involuntarily 
diought Osmond, ^^ might this splendid 
ruin, and its approaching fate, afford to 
those who are too much attached to the 
parade of grandeur, and fix their principal 
happiness in the evanescent baubles of this 
life, since in it they would behold the 
inevitable end. of all sublunary things, the 
vanity of ambition ! Ah, little, in all pro- 
bality^ did the. founder of this still stately 
&bric imagine, that the period would ever 
anive, in which its only inhabitants would 
be the wailing birds of night, and the savage 
destroyer of his own species/^ 

With the melancholy reflections it 
inspired, would have been intermingled 
a high degree of pleasure, but for the 
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anxiety with which Osmond was at pre- 
sent tormented, and which, but that he 
saw he should have disappointed his con- 
ductor by such conduct, would have caused 
him to hurry on without attending to any 
thing he saw. 

" This apartment,^^ rejoined Felisco, " is 
large enough to contain a troop of horse. 
What a hospitable spirit do these great 
rooms prove the people of former times 
possessed ! '^ 

Osmond could not avoid acknowledging 
it was one of the finest apartments he had 
ever seen, of the purest gothic, with niches 
and other ornaments, which rendered it a 
noble model of a great baron^s hall. Its 
present air of desolation, however, was 
chilling to the feelings. The furniture 
that still remained within it retained but 
faint vestiges of former splendour. The 
few pictures that yet hung upon its dusky 
walls, were dropping frona their massy 
frames, and so defaced by time and n^lect, 
that the subjects they represented could 
hardly be guessed at; and of shadowgi 
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with truth it might be said, but shadows 
remained. 

To this succeeded several other apart- 
meats, equally worthy of observation, and 
ending in a spacious gallery,, which they 
descended to a broad passage, lighted by a 
row of narrow-pointed casements at each 
side, and terminated by a flight of black 
marble steps leading to the chapel. 

This Felisco, from some pious scruples, 
declining to enter, he presented two keys 
to Osmond. — " The largest, signor,'^ said 
he, " will give you admission to the cha- 
pel ; the other belongs to a door you^U 
discover on your right hand, inunediately 
behind a stately monument, surrounded 
by a brass ballustrading, and which opens 
to a flight of stairs, that lead directly to 
the apartment in which the private en- 
trance is, which Heaven grant you may 
succeed in finding. Should you be so 
fortunate as to do so^ desire your friends 
to hold themselves in readiness to join us 
at nine o^clock to-night ; and take care to 
leave all the doors but the last adjoining 
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the fan staircase, which secures the suit, 
unlocked. ^^ 

Osmond promised to observe his in- 
structions, and Felisco having premised 
that they might not meet again till the 
hour of escape, they parted. 

Osmond found some difficulty in gain- 
ing admission to the chapel. At length 
its massy doors yielded to his efforts, and 
swinging back on their rusty hinges, dis- 
closed to his view a scene of solemn gran- 
deur, well calculated to inspire a religious 
dread, still every warring passion into 
peace, and dissipate all the gay images of 
an alluring world — thick trees encom- 
passed it, thrusting their waving branches 
through its broken windows ; moth-eaten 
banners hung suspended from many of its 
dusty pillars, proclaiming the tombs of 
warriors beneath, " no^ dreaming of wars 
no more ;^^ and further on, amidst its 
long-drawn aisles, several rent up flags 
presented yawning chasms to the view — 
upon which Osmond scarcely cast his 
eyes, ere he shrunk back in horror and 
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disgust, at the idea that flashed upon his 
mind of these being the pfaces to which 
the robbers committed the remains of their 
murdered victims — of many an innocent, 
here mingUng its ashes with those of its 
fell destroyer. 

He readily found the door opening to 
the stairs, and, unlocking it, ascended to a 
large apartment, not less desolate in its ap- 
pearance than the others he had passed 
through. Rouiid this he now eagerly 
went, in quest of the entrance he was so 
anxious to obtain; but though nothing 
could exceed the diligence of his search,^ 
nothing of the kind met his view. At 
length, after pausing a few minutes in ab- 
solute despair, he cast his eyes upon a large 
statue in a comer of it. It instantly oc- 
curred to him this might conceal the ob- 
ject of his search ; he accordingly approach- 
ed it, and, though not without some 
difficulty, pushing it aside, discovered, to 
his unutterable transport, a large aperture, 
but, to his equal surprise, occupied at the 
moment by Mr. Raymond, muffled up ex- 
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actly as he had seen him in the hall, and 
who instantly, as if struck by an invisible 
hand, fell prostrate to the floor, with some« 
thing like an exclamation of terror. 

" ForHeaven^s sake, sir,^^ cried Osmond, 
shocked as well as alarmed, and stooping, 
as he spoke, to raise him, " what is the 
matter? are you ill ?^* 

" 111 V^ groaned the other, in a voice 
scarce articulate, and resisting the efibrt 
Osmond made to assist him : '^ Oh that it 
was but illness I had to complain of ! For 
what— what are the pangs of the body, 
compared to those of the mind ? Gracious 
Heaven!'^ he continued, with increasing 
vehemence, " is then the dreaded hour of 
retribution arrived ? and, to aggravate, to 
render complete its horrors, is he — ^he, now 
beside me, the instrument thou hast fixed 
on to avenge thee ? Oh, is there no shelter 
for this head ? no hope to cling to ?^^ 

" I entreat, I conjure you, sir,'^ said Os- 
mond, cruelly alarmed at the idea of all 
his benevolent intentions respecting the 
unfortunate man and his family being 
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defeated by the desertion of his reason, for 
to this — ^to sudden madness, he imputed 
the speech he had just utta^ — " to com- 
pose yourself/^ 

" What !^Mn a tone of the most malig- 
nant bitterness, but without raising his 
head from the ground, " to give you an 
opportunity of gratifying your revenge, by 
the renewal of my tortures ?^' 

" Revenge P^ repeated Osmond. " Pray 
try to recollect yourself, sir. What re* 
venge, stranger as you are to me, can you 
possibly have given rise to in my bosom ? 
But perhaps you mistake me for some other 
— ^for one of the wretches into whose 
power you have so unfortunately fallen : if 
so, the ladies certainly did not do me the 
honour of mentioning me to you ; for it 
was in their power to have informed you 
who I was.^^ 

" They did not omit doing so ; but ne- 
vertheless I cannot help having '^ 

" Some doubts to my prejudice,^^ hastily 
and with involuntary haughtiness, inter* 
rupted Osmond. 



THE DISCARDED SON. 83^ 

" I believe so : but swear to me, on 
your word, your honour, your immortal 
soul, you do not belong to the banditti, 
and perhaps I may give credit to your 
assertions.^^ 

" In any other situation than the ^pre- 
sent, be assured, sir, your doubting them 
would have prevented their being repeated ; 
but now pity and humanity predominate 
over offended pride. I therefore protest to 
you, by my hopes of happiniess here and 
hereafter, I am in the same predicament 
here that you are yourself. But actions are 
the best proofs of a man^s sincerity : know 
then, therefore, sir, that I made my way to 
this forlorn apartment solely for the pur- 
pose of endeavouring to gain access to 
yours, and thus rescue you from the dread- 
ful fate impending over you. ^^ 

" What ! is your hand then not armed 
with a dagger to pierce my heart ? Are 
you really then not deputed to take ven- 
geance on me ? — on me, the ^^ 

" You shock me beyond expression, 
sir,^^ cried Osmond, "by continuing to 
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speak in such a maimer. Again I implore 
you (in the most energetic, the most vehe- 
ment manner, as if it was for his very life 
he was pleading, he proceeded) to try and 
compose yourself. If you have any re- 
gard for yourself, your &mily, endeavour 
to collect your thoughts. The ]»'esc»t 
moments are infinitely too precious to be 
wasted in useless arguments or idle excla- 
mations, since they are the only ones that 
promise to afford an opportunity of im- 
parting circumstances to you absolutely 
essential to your safety to know.^^ 

" Indeed r^ exclaimed the other, in a 
somewhat more collected tone ; and im- 
mediately rising, but with his fece covered 
with his handkerchief, he turned towards 
the wainscot, and leaning against it, mo- 
tioned Osmond to proceed. 

Osmond obeyed — ^briefly acquainting 
him with the deception practised on him, 
and the method adopted for his deliver- 
ance. 

" What a monster !^^ cried Mr. Ray- 
mond, after listening to him with the 
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most profound attention, but without otice 
turning his face towards him ; " but how 
ridiculous to rail at a villain, for proving 
himself a villain V^ Thien, in a calmer tone, 
but still with his face averted — " And is 
it possible you can be anxious for my 
safety ?^^ 

" Good Heavens !^^ impatiently ex- 
claimed Osmond ; " after what I have 
done, what a question ! Excuse me, sir, for 
telling you, you must instantly, if you wish 
to profit by the exertions I have made for 
you, collect yourself/^ 
- " Pardon me,^^ said Mr. Raymond, in 
an altered tone ; " the question was occa- 
sdoned by astonishment at your being so 
interested about me — ^me, of whom you 
have had so much reason to— to— of whom 
you have no knowledge, I mean,^^ added 
he, as if confused. 

"True, sir,'^ replied Osmond, I have 
no knowledge of you, at least that I am 
conscious of ; but he must have a narrow 
heart indeed, who can only feel interested 
for those he knows. God forbid the charity 
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of mine was so circumscribed! You 
are a stranger to me, ' tis true ; but you 
are my fellow-being, and that is quite suf- 
ficient to give you a claim upon my best 
exertions.^* 

" Which I accept with gratitude. At 
nine o^clock, you say, I may expect a 
summons from you/^ 

" Exactly, Jf nothing unexpected oc- 
curs, which, Heaven! forbid. At all events, 
rely on it, no risque shall deter me from 
trying to serve you/^ 

He then entreated him to gloss over, as 
much as possible, to the ladies, the un- 
pleasant circumstances he had unfolded to 
him, and to be cautious about speaking 
loud. X ^ 

" My dear young friend,'^ returned Mr. 
Raymond, in quite a different voice to 
what he had before spoken in, one which 
proved his being now quite collected, " be 
assured there is but little occasion to give 
a man a caution when his own safety is 
concerned. ^^ 

He thei[i acknowledged, but still without 
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looking at Osouond, to the great surprise 
of the latter, ttiat a sospicion of foul play 
had induced him to seek for a way of 
quitting his apartment, in hopes, if he dis- 
covered such, it would enable him to effect 
his deliverance. 

All matters being now arranged be- 
tween him and Osmond, he retreated to 
his prison ; and Osmond, after he had, for 
fear of accidents, replaced the statue, re^ 
traced his way to the fen staircase. As he 
slowly pursued this, his eyes involuntarily 
wan^ring about, he accidentally espied a 
light closet off of one of the ap$irtments. 
Curiosity induced him to enter it, and he 
found it strewed over with written papers ; 
arf he glanced over these, he discovered a 
small roll of manuscript : he took it up, 
and, unrolling a little of it, foimd it writ* 
ten in Italian. He ran over a few lines, 
and had his curiosity so strongly excited 
by these, as to be induced to deposit it in 
his pocket. 

From the rotunda he inimediately re- 
paired to his chamber, there to remain 
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till evening. The nearer it approached, 
spite of all his efforts to the contrary, the 
more agitated he became. 

But not to fears for himself, but for the 
Raymonds, was owing the violent nertur- 
bation of his spirits. All his efforts to 
save them might be ineffectual, he re- 
^flected ; and his soul sickened at the bare 
surmise. 

" Gracious Heaven! ^^ he exclaimed, as 
he involuntarily thought on the feiir Cor- 
delia, ^' can human form enshrine a heart 
capable of meditating her destruction ! 
But whatever be her fete in the mansion, 
I will share it.^^ 

To the impression she had made upon 
him, may perhaps be imputed the deep 
interest he took in her &te, and .that of 
her parents. But no— to ascribe it solely 
to such a cause, would be to do him injus- 
tice, since it originated in the tenderness 
and compassion of his nature, and would 
have been the same though he had not 
seen her, from the concern his disposition 
ever induced him to take in the troubles 
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and disasters of his fellow-creatures, es- 
pecially such as were really brought on by 
misfortune, to be charged upon no fault 
or indiscretion of the sufferer. In calami- 
ties of this description, there always ap- 
peared something so interesting to him, 
that at the first glance he generally made 
them his own, and that not altogether from 
a reflection of their being such as he^ 
might have experienced, or still experience, 
but chiefly from a certain generosity and 
sensibility- of soul, which disposed him to 
compassion, abstracted from all considera- • 
tions of self. In a word, whea any thing 
oJP the kind came within his knowledge, 
his mind became captive at once, and sur- 
rendered itself to all the tender emotions 
of pity and regret, . 

Heavily wore away the hours he was 
destined to pass by himself. At length, 
the sinking of the sun behind the tall trees 
of the forest announced the one at hand 
in which he expected Felisco, He was 
punctual to his appointment, and came 
accompanied by Mactalla. 
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" Well ^gnor/^ he softly exclaimed, as 
soon as the door was closed, ^'the gang 
set off at the time I expected/^ 

" And ever since,^^ cried Mactalla, " we 
haye been busied in overcoming some of 
om* difficulties, by making the guards at 
the outer portal drunk. Praise be to St. 
Benedict, we did not find it a very trou* 
blesome undertaking; and now tiiey lie^ 
bound hand and foot, as cosy a& possible, 
in a dungeon of one of the towem, where 
they may roar long enoi^h before any 
one in tin» piaurt of the building can hear 
them : but kst th^ dev^ should drive some 
one towards them, wig. had better, as every 
thing is now ready for our escape, not 
defer it.^' 

" Assuredly,^^ returned Osmond ; " and 
now let me inform you that, I itas suc- 
cessful in discovering the private entrance 
I went in search of this nHHming^ and that 
our fellow-^prisoners are prepared to join 
us the moment we call upon them/^ 

" SigiM^r,^* said FeUsco, in a grave 
voice, and with a douded cofuntepance,' 
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" I am, I assure you, extremely anxious 
for their deliverance ; but, notwithstanding^ 
cannot help thinking, from certain re* 
flections that have occurred since we 
parted this morning, that ' it i& adviseable- 
for us to leave them behind/^ 

" Leave them behind V^ repeated Os- 
mond, in an accent of horror. 

" Yes, signor, owing to the danger that 
will attend their accompanying us in our 
flight/^ 

"Danger l^^ said Osmond, again echoing 
his words, and vnth a keenly-inquiring 
glance. 

" Yes, signor, danger. In a few mi- 
nutes a man will repair to their apartment 
with supper ; and should he find any diffi- 
culty in obtaining admission, or not per- 
ceive them in it at the first glance, mea- 
sures will immediately be taken, that in all 
probability will prevent our escape.^^ 

" Why are we not armed }" demanded 
Osmond. 

** Because, signor, ^tis not in our power 
to procure arms, the captain having the 
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key of the armory in his own possessiotr. 
All things, therefore, taken into considera-' 
tion, I really think, signor, you had better 
leave those unhappy strangers to their 

^ No, by Hearen !^^ exclaimed Osmond^ 
in the most impassioned tone, and with 
uplifted hands and eyes, as if calling upon 
Heaven to attest his vow, " No ! though I 
even was not as much interested about 
them as, from knowing them, I am, since 
to abandon them, after the hopes I have 
inspired, the dangers I have unfolded, 
would make me look upon myself as a 
gfeatef tvtetch than any one of the mon- 
sters who have imprisoned them. But 
think not,*^ he added, perceiving Felfccc 
alarmed, "that it is my intention to in- 
volve you in any danger on their account. 
I will myself take their place in the tower ; 
and by answering the centinel, in a feigned 
Voice, trust I shall prevent any of the con- 
sequences you apprehend. For fear of 
tfie worst, however, delay not a moment 
making your escape, after they have jdned , 
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you ; and as soon as I think you are be- 
yond these dangerous walls, I will endea- 
vour to accomplish mine : but remembei*, 
I positively interdict your waiting longer 
for me than fifteen minutes ; if by the ex- 
piration of that time, I am hot with you, 
depend on it something unforeseen has 
occurred, and act accordingly.^ 

" Oh, my dear master V^ cried Mac- 
talla, sobbing, ^' I cannot think of leaving 
you — cannot think ' of your^ running the 
risk of your life, for people who are, as 
one may say, perfect strangers to you/^ 

"I am determined,^^ said Osmond; 
and equally determined that, in the pre- 
sent instance, no one shall run any risque 
but myself. Do not despond, however, 
my good fellow,^^ added he, looking grate- 
fully at Mactalla ; " I ever did, and ever 
shall believe that an especial Providence 
cratches over the safety of those who incur 
danger through motives of benevolence : 
but come, these precious minut^ are fleet- 
ing fest,^^ taking up the lamp, which Felisco 
had set on the table, as he spoke, and 
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desiring him to leiid on to the fan stair^; 
case. 

" Here/^ cried he, as soon as the door 
opening into the suite of apartments this 
led to was unlocked, "wait for me nary 
friends. Pll take, care you shall not be 
detained long.^^ 

He accordingly hurried forward, and 
was pleased to find Mr. Raymond and his 
iamily anxiously waiting his approach in 
the chamber communicating with the 
tower. He briefly explained the way 
they were to proceed, and bade them be 
as expeditious as possible. 

Mr. Raymond, on receiving his instruc- 
tions, kissed his hand to him, with an air 
of the greatest impatience ; and taking the 
lamp from hiin with one hand, and that of 
his daughter with the other, moved on — 
but Mrs. Raymond lingered. 

" Are you not coming with us ?^^ asked 
she, in ajj anxious tone, and with a cor- 
responding look. 

"I will follow ybti, madam,^^ replied 
Osmond, somewhat evasively. 
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^ Nay, I would much rathar not pro- 
ceed without you. I — ^— *^ 

^^ Mrs. Raymond, I am astonished how> 
you can be so ridiculous,^^ in an angry 
voice, exclaimed Mr. Raym(nid, paus« 
ing for an instant. 

" Go on, go on, madam, I conjure you,^^ 
cried Osmond ; " trust me, in a few mi- 
nutes I hope we shall be mutually con- 
gratulating one another on our fortunate 
escape from this den of thieves.^^ 

Mrs. Raymond, but with evident reluc- 
tance, obeyed < and, the moment she was 
ought of sight, Osmond, stepping through 
the aperture, took possession of the apart- 
ment she had vacated. 

Scarcely had he done so, when he heard 
several violent efforts made to open the 
door, which he had bolted on the inside, 
and directly after a hoarse voice vocifera- 
ting — " What ho ! signer, what the devil 
have you done to the door, that I can^t 
open it ?^' 

"I have bolted it,*^ repKed Osmond, 
imitating, as nearly as he could recollect, 
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the tones of Mr. Raymond, '' as the ladies, 
being fatigued, are undressing to lay 
down/^ 

"Well, I shall wait quietly a few mi- 
nutes longer^ and then I shall hope you^U 
admit me, as I am in a d ■ d hurry "to 
go to my supper/^ 

• " Oh, why,^^ involuntarily thought Os- 
mond, with a heart swelling with indigna- 
tion, " why does the known justice of the 
Supreme Being permit him to let such 
wretches as these exist ? Why sleeps the 
thunder idle in His hand, when it could so 
easily blast them ?"— -He started, he recol- 
lected himself—" Forgire,^^ he cried, " O 
forgive! Thou, whose ways experience 
and obsiervation never fail of justifying, the 
involuntary reflection of a disturbed mind. 
,This life would not be the state of disci- 
pline it is — such as, for the improvement 
of our nature,^ ^tis requisite for us all to 
pass through — but for the mixture of bad 
men with good in society. The crimes of 
the former bring forward the virtues of the 
lattei*— ^11 those suffering virtues, which 
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otherwise would have no field for action ; 
and [by the exercise of which the human 
character is not only tried and purified, 
but acquires some of it& chief honours* 
Were there no bad men m the world to 
harrass and distress the good, the good 
might appear in the light of harmless in* 
nocents, but could have no opportunity of 
displaying fiddityy magnanimity, patience^ 
and fortitude ; one half of virtue, and that 
not the least importsmt half, would be lost 
to the world, since, in our present imper- 
fect state, any virtue that is not exercised, 
is in danger of becoming extinct. If 
goodness constantly proceeded in a smooth 
and flowery path — ^if, meeting with no ad- 
versity to oppose it-^f it was surrounded 
on every side with acclamation and praise 
— ^would there be no ground to dread its 
being corrupted by vanity, or sinking into 
indolence ?^^ 

Here his reflections were interrupted by 
the ruffian at the door exclaiming still more 
impatiently than before — "Why, signor. 
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I say, am't the ladies undressed yet ? If I 
am kiept much longer here, tbe capoa I 
have brought for their supper will be quite 
cold, and, what is worse, the fellow of it, 
which I have prepared for toy own. Ccnne, 
come, signor (thundering at the door), 
admit m^, I say/^ 

" Have patience for a few minutes 
longer, I beg,^^ said Osmond. Then, pur- 
suing the thread of his reflection— •-" Yes,^' 
cried he, mentally, '' ^tis necessary this 
dangerous calm should be dkiurbed ; the 
waters * must be troubled, lest they should 
stagnate and putrify/^ 

"Why, signor, hollo! again, I say,^^ 
cried the ruffian, " are the ladies ill, that 
they are so silent ? I have not heard them 
speak since I have been here/^ 

" They are not always disposed for con- 
versation,^* returned Osmond. 

"For women, that^s a wonder I am 
sure,** returned the other, with a loud 
laugh. Then, in a naore brutal tone — 
" Let them be disposed for what they may. 
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I shall wait here no longer : so, signor, if 
you do not immediately unbolt the door, I 
shsdl make free to burst it open.^^ 

" Pfeitience another minute, I implore 
you,^^ said Osmond. 

" Patience to the devil, ^^ returned he, 
and Osmond heard him apply his foot to 
the door. 

To defer, therefore,- anothei' minute 
making his escape, was not to be thought 
of; and besides, by this time, he flattered 
himself his friends had effected theirs. Ac- 
cordingly, he hurried from the apartment, 
and hastily traversing the others he had to 
cross, carefully locked the door which en- 
closed the suite, and, passing the fan stair- 
case, descended by another to the hall. 
To his inexpressible joy he found it un- 
occupied. He darted forward, and gainr 
ing the door, made an eager efibrt to open 
it ; but how impossible to paint bis anguish, 
his emotion, at finding it resist this effort 
— at finding it locked, and the key taken 
out. 

For an instant he was overpowered by 
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the greatnes of the shock this untoward 
circumstance gave him. Then recollect- 
ing himself — ^recollecting that fortitude 
and coolness might do something, despair 
and agitation nothing, he looked around 
him to try whether he could perceive any 
other outlet by which to escape, but vidth- 
out being able to discover any thing of the 
kind, the windows being all too high to 
admit a hope of effecting it that way, and 
the doors leading into passages, of the in- 
tricacies of which he was too well ap- 
prised to be able to suppose he could make 
his way through them. 
. While considering what he should do, 
a small door, at no great distance from 
the principal one, and which he had not 
before noticed, owing to its being made 
to resemble a pannel, flew open, and a 
.man rushing in from the court, slapt it to, 
and set his back against it. 

Osmond involuntarily started, and was 
retreating towards the nearest passage, as 
the only means of avoiding, he conceived, 
immediate destruction, when his steps were 
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arrested by the ruffians exclainiing— " Ho, 
what is that you, Ossuna ? Curse me if I 
can well see, I have got such a confounded 
giddiness in my head : would you believe 
it (hiccoughing violently), the hall seems 
dancing around me/^ 

The fainting spirits of Osmond revived ; 
he perceived the ruffian was in a state of 
complete intoxication, and flattered hiniw 
(^If, from this circumstance, he should 
one way or other be able to render him 
subservient to his escape. 

Accordingly, collecting himsdf, and re- 
tiring behind one of the pillars — ^''And 
prythee to what may that giddiness be 
owing ?^^ asked he, imitating the gruff 
tone of Ossuna, which he perfectly recol- 
lected. 

"You comical dog,^^ cried the other, 
half laughing, half hiccoughing, "to as^ 
natural a cause as any in the world — to 
that jolly rogue Felisco, and his friend 
Mactalla, our new comrade, having pre- 
vailed on me to assist them in emptying 
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too many flasks of Burgundy. I tell you 
what, Ossuna, I can see clearly we shall 
have rare doings here in fiiture> fh>m the 
companions we have lately got. By the 
Lord, if there be not a good vintage next 
year, we shall be in a bad way, for. our 
cell€urs will soon be low, Pm certain ; and 
no wonder — since such wine as ' they con- 
tain would even make a Mussulman drink 
— but what the devil are you doing there, ' 
stuck up against that dusty pillar ?^^ 

" I may as well ask what you are doing " 
at the door? Take my advice, and, as 
your head is giddy, sit down/^ 

" Ah, you dog, ask me to leave my post ! 
But no, I shan^t leave iV^ 

'^ What ! not to assist in emptying ano- 
ther flask ?'" 

" Ah, you unconscionable dog V^ hic- 
coughed the other. 

"No, I deny being unconscionable,'^ 
returned Osmond; "consider I was not 
of your party vidth Felisco. V 

*^*True, true, that's very true, comrade. 




THE DISCARDED SON. 259 

and therefore I retract my words. Yes, 
yes, I see you are not unconscionable ; 
and so, d^ye see, as soon as I can get one 
of the rascals from above to take my post 
here, I am your man.^^ 
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CHAP. X. 

*< Great minds, like Heaven, are pleasM with doing g^od^ 
Though the ungrateful subjects of their favours 
Are barren in return. Virtue does still 
With scorn the mercenary world regard ; 
Where abject souls do good, and hope reward: 
Abore the worthless trophies men can raise, 
She seeks not honours, wealth, nor airy pralsej 
But with herself, herself the goddess pays.** 

Rows** Tamealanb. 

"Stuff, stuff !^^ somewhat impatiently, 
said the pretended Ossmia ; don^t you 
trouble your head, man, about that door : 
PU take care of it for you/^ 

" You ! thank you : but PU not quit 
my post until I am r^ularly relieved ; for 
that rascal Tivoli owes me a grudge, and 
would be glad, I know (hiccoughing), to 
have an opportunity of doing me an in- 
jury with our captain. 
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"But why can^t I relieve you as well as 
he?^^ 

"You! why d ^n it, Ossuna, you 

sly dog, you must to a certainty have been 
taking a flask too much yourself, to ask 
me such a question. You stupid dolt, 
donH you know that you are appointed 
cook this night, and have to prepare sup- 
per against the troop returns V^ 

"Ah, true, true^ but pray, comrade, 
can you inform me why the great door, 
contrary to usual custom, is locked to- 
night ?^^ 

" Yes, yes, Pll tell you all about that. 
As I was taking my rounds as usual, like 
a careful watchman as I am, I spied the 
key on thie outside ; but how the devil it 
came there is more than I can inform you, 
or puzzle my head to guess, but so it was. 
Ha, ha! said I, as soon as I saw it, this* 
does not look right; so I whipt it out, 
and put it into my pocket : here it is,^^ 
producing a tremendous key. 

" Yes, so I perceive ; but had you not 
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*< Great minds, like Heaven, are pleasM with doing g^od^ 
Though the ungrateful subjects of their favours 
Are barren in return. Virtue does still 
With scorn the m^cenary world regard ; 
Where abject souls do good, and hope reward : 
Above the worthless trophies men can raise. 
She seeks not honours, wealth, nor airy praise^ 
But with herself, herself the goddess pays.** 

Rows** Tamealanb. 

"Stuff, stuff !^^ somewhat impatiently, 
said the pretended Ossmia ; donH you 
trouble your head, man, about that door : 
PU take care of it for you/^ 

" You ! thank you : but PU not quit 
my post until I am r^ularly relieved ; for 
that rascal Tivoli owes me a grudge, and 
would be glad, I know (hiccoughing), to 
have an opportunity of doing me an in- 
jury with our captain/ 
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" But why can^t I relieve you as well as 
he ?^^ 

"You! why d- ^n it, Ossuna, you 

sly dog, you must to a certainty have been 
taking a flask too much yourself, to ask 
me such a question. You stupid dolt, 
donH you know that you are appointed 
cook this night, and have to prepare sup- 
per against the troop returns V^ 

" Ah, true, true i but pray, comrade, 
can you inform me why the great door, 
contrary to usual custom, is locked to- 
night ?^^ 

" Yes, yes, PU tell you all about that. 
As I was taking my rounds as usual, like 
a careful watchman as I am, I spied the 
key on thie outside ; but how the devil it 
came there is more than I can inform you, 
or puzzle my head to guess, but so it was. 
Ha, ha! said I, as soon as I saw it, this^ 
does not look right ; so I whipt it out, 
and put it into my pocket : here it is,^^ 
producing a tremendous key. 

" Yes, so I perceive ; but had you not 
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better return it to the door ? for it must 
be cumbersome, and besides, may other- 
tvise be mislaid.^^ 

" No, comrade, no," provokingly thrust- 
ing it again into his pocket, ^^ I shall keep 
it till the captain comes back, to convince 
him that though I do now and then do 
vrhsit he accuses me of — ^take a cheerful 
glass or so, I never inundate my brains 
sufficiently to prevent my knowing what 
I am about." 

To the consternation of Osmond, the 
alarm bell now rang out. 

" Hey-day ! why what the devil's the 
matter ?" exclaimed the other, after listen- 
ing a minute with a vacant stare ; " surely 
the rascals in the north tower, and their 
prisoners, can't be/ scuffling ; but if so, 
one should think they might do without 
ringing for assistance." ^ 

"But I suppose they can't," said Os- 
mond ; " you had better, therefore, hasten 
to them." 

" Hasten ! hasten ! to quit my post I 
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d ■ ■ n me, Ossuna, if you desire me to 
do so again,* but I shall suspect you of 
some foul design/^ 

Voices now sounded at no great dis- 
tance. 

"Nay then,^^ said Osmond to Imnself, 
^' nothing but ;a desperate effort remains 
for me/^ 

He accordingly rushed upon the ruffian, 
and seizing him by the collar, dragged 
him from the door, but was prevented re- 
treating through it by his, in his turn, 
also seizing him. A violent struggle now 
took place between them, the villain being 
uncommonly athletic, and besides not so 
stupidly drunk as not to guess the inten- 
tions of Osmond on finding himself col- 
lared by him, and perceiving that he was 
not the person he supposed. 

Desperation^ however, nerving the arm 
of Osmond, he at length succeeded in 
flinging him to the ground : but at the 
same instant had the mortification of hav- 
ing one of his legs seized by him. The 
eyes of Osmond kindled, his breathing 
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became nearly suspended, he stooped, 
and pulling from the giixlle of the wretch 
one of the pistols with which it was 
stuck, held it in a threatening attitude to 
his head. 

This action had the desired eflfect — he 
was inmiediately released ; and hastening 
to the door, passed out, and turned the 
key. 

He speedily gained the vaulted passage 
in the outer court ; but scarcely had he 
done so, ere he paused in consternation at 
perceiving two shadows at the entrance, 
which gradually retiring as he advanced, 
led him to imagine he was in danger of 
being waylaid within it. This horrible 
surmise made him st^nd for a minute in 
suspense before it. An exulting shout, 
and the steps of pursuit behind him, then 
again urged him forward. As he pro- 
ceeded, a heap of rubbish obstructed the 
path,, and caused him to stumble ; on re- 
covering himself, he distinguished the 
panting of his pursuers. Still, however, he 
pressed forward, though now almost hope* 
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less of reaching the wished-for goal. 
At length it appeared in sight ; but at 
the same instant two men darted towards 
it from .a recesi? in the wall. He now 
gave himself up for lost, and, pausing, felt 
the skirt of his coat instantly seized behind. 
The effort, however, that was made to 
drag him back was rendered abortive by 
the still more violent one that, at the same 
moment was made by these two men to 
drag him forward. They succeeded in* 
theirs ; and hastily clapping too the portal, 
against the ruffians, who were rushing 
after them, locked it, and flung away the 
key. 

" Now we are safe, we aresafe,^^ shouted 
Mactalla, in a transport of joy, and who, 
together with his friend Felisco, had thus 
ventured to the assistance of Osmond, his 
delay in joining them having excited 
dreadful apprehensions for his safety; 
blessed be St. Benedict for your deli- 
verance!^^ 

"I trust I never shall forget the ^grati- 
tude I owe to Heaven for it,^' said Os- 

VOL. III. N ' 
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mond : and hurrying over the drawbridge, 
he found, in a Httle sequestered glade 
among the trees, at the opposite side of the 
lawn, the Raymonds, together with the 
little French boy, whom Felisco, had also 
contrived to get from the castle, and horses 
prepared for the whole party. 

" Thank Heaven,^^ in the most ani- 
mated tone, exclaimed Mrs. Raymond, 
hastily advancing from beneath the deep 
shadow of the trees to meet Osmond the 
moment he appeared, " we see you again 
in safety ; had you fallen a victim to your 
too great generosity (for the risk you ran 
on our account has been explained to 
us), never, never would the liberty pur- 
chased at so dear a rate have afforded me 
happiness.^^ 

Osmond bowed — ^to speak at the mo- 
ment was not in his power, so deeply was 
he affected by this grateful acknowledge- 
ment, the recollection of all he had lately 
gone through, of all he had been instru- 
mental in prevaiting. 

"Stuff! stuff !^^ exclaimed Mr. Ray- 
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mond, following his steps with his daugh- 
ter, and in a tone indicative of high dis- 
pleasure, "this is no time for compli- 
ments.^^ 

" We certainly should not linger hiere,^' 
said Felisco ; " for there is no knowing* 
the moment when some of the banditti 
may feturn,^^ 

" And again I say,^^ cried Mr. Ray- 
mond, thereby implying they had been 
arguing the point before, " the direct road 
tQ Naples is the one we must take.^^ 

" My God, sir,^^ said Felisco, in^ the 
most impatient accent, " have I not al* 
re^dy explained to you the reasons which 
should deter us from taking that— ex- 
plained to you, that to a certainty that is 
the one in which we shall be pursued by 
the banditti, the other being so intricate 
and tedious fhat they^l never dream of ouv 
having chosen it ?" 

" And pray,^' in the haughtiest voice 
imaginable, " do you think I troubled my- 
self to attend to your stupid explanations ? 

N 2 
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AgaiQ I say, the straight road to Naples is 
the only one I will take.^^ 

" Then, by all the saints in the calendar, 
you must find your way to it yourself ; for 
curse me,^^ cried Felisco, not a little ex- 
asperated by the supercilious manner in 
which he had been treated by him, " if I 
hazard my h'fe, to gratify your whim in 
conducting you to it.^^ 

" Pray, pray,^^ supplicated his lady, " be 
persuaded to give up a determination so 
inimical to our safety. I shall die with 
terror if you persist in it, after the danger 
I have heard of its being likely to expose 
us to/' 

" Do, my dear father, do,'' entreated 
his lovely daughter, but in a trembling 
voice, and attempting, as she spoke, to 
clasp his arm, which, however, she was 
prevented doing, by his rudely, or rather 
brutally, pushing her from him. 

Osmond, recovering from the emotion 
which had for an instant impeded his ut- 
terance, could no longer refrain from 
interfering. 
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" Pardon me, sir/^ said he, addressing 
himself to Mr. Raymond, but in a tone 
expressive of the indignation his obstinacy, 
insolence, and inhumanity had excited, 
" for acknowledging myself amazed at 
your conduct — amazed that, at a moment 
like the present, you can yield to any other 
feelings than those of benevolence.^^ 

" And pray sir,^^ haughtily inquired the 
other, " what is there in my conduct so 
amazing ? Is it my not attending to idle 
arguments on the one hand, and silly 
fears on the other, that occasions you such 
surprise ?^^ 

" It is your not r^arding just argu- 
ments and natural fears, sir,^^ replied Os- 
mond, in a tone not less haughty than his 
own, '' which so astonishes and disgusts 
me, and now induces me to tell you, in a 
more peremptory manner than I could have 
wished to have done, that the road which 
our deliverer here (pointing to Felisco) 
wishes us to pursue, is the only one that 
shall be taken.^^ 

" Shall V^ repeated the other, drawing 
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back, and evidently swelling with rage and 
resentment ; " permit me, sir, to inform 
you, this is a kind of language I have not 
been accustomed to hear.^^ 

" Nor I to use, sir,^/ cried Osmond j 
" but never, whai convinced, as in- the 
present case, that I am right, shall my 
language be less decisive.^^ 

" Oh drop, for Heayen^s sake, this alter- 
cation,^^ said Mrs. Raymond, drawing 
nearer to him ; " while arguing in this 
manner, we may be surprised : and how, 
how then would you have to reproac^ 
yourself,^^ she added, looking earnestly 
at him, " since to you alone would our 
being so be owing ?^^ 

" Prepare the horses, Felisco,^^ said Os- 
mond ; ^' and another minute must not be 
wasted.^^ 

The horses were iomiediately brought 
forward ; and Miss Raymond being nearer 
to him at the moment than her mother, he 
first offered her his hand to assist her in 
mounting. Her accepting it, however, 
was prevented by her father rudely inter^ 
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posing between them. He seized her 
hand himself, and — " We have already oc- 
casioned you so much trouble, sir,^^ cried 
he, Osmond could not help thinking in a 
sneering tone, "that any services my 
daughter may require, I shall render her 
myself.^^ 

Osmond, with a slight inclination of 
his head, immediately drew back, so 
piqued, so irritated, as to resolve from 
that moment to hold no further con- 
verse with this ungrateful man and his 

family. 

" ^Tis by means of such characters as 
his said he, mentally, as with a heart 
swelling with offended pride and just in- 
dignation he turned from him " that the 
mind by degrees is rendered callous to 
the pleadings of humanity, and men ac- 
quire a misanthropical turn. I will, 
therefore, shun, diligently shun, such, 
whenever they come across my path, in 
order to avoid the perversion of my feel- 
ings, the destruction of all the social cha- 
rities of my nature, from the exercise of 
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which man derives his highest enjoy-' 
ment/^ 

As he stood adjusting the bridle of his 
horse, he felt his arm gently pressed be- 
hind ; and turning round, beheld Mrs. 
Raymond at his elbow. 

" You are oflfended/^ said she, " I see 
you are ofiended ; if yon continue so, I 
shall be quite unhappy. Oh, if you coul(^ 
look into my heart, you would there (she 
added in the most energetic tone) dis- 
cover sentiments which would, I make no 
doubt, appease your, I acknowledge, just 
resentment — you would then find, that 
ingratitude is not the vice of all. Yet let 
me not say ingratitude — no, no, ^tis from 
pettishness the expressions dropped which 
ofiended you. 

Osmond, who knew not what it was in 
his own bosom to involve the innocent 
with the guilty, perpetuate the memory of 
injuries, or keep alive the flame of resent- 
ment, warmly, though respectfully, pressed 
her hand between his, and conjured her 
(the cloud of passion vanishing: fi*om his 
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brow, and his fine countenance regaining 
, all its wonted openness), to think no more 
of what had passed, assuring her he 
should give it no place in his remem- 
brance, 

" A thousand, thousand thanks,^^ cried 
she, in the most grateful accent, " for this 
assurance.^^ 

Then permitting him to lead her to her 
horse, he assisted her on it ; and the party 
set off, Felisco leading the way, and Os- 
mond and Mactalla bringing up the rear. 

The intricacies and difficulties of the 
way they deemed it expedient to pursue, 
the expedition they were anxious to make, 
and the agitation they were naturally in, 
precluded all further conversation for some 
time. At length, after a long silence, 
Mactalla motioned to his master to slacken 
his speed a little, and upon his obeying — 
" By St. Benedict,^^ cried he, in a low 
voice, " but you risked your life, signor, 
for a bad man,^^ pointing, as he spoke, to 
Mr. Raymond, who rode close to his 
daughter, and apparently regardless of all 

n5 
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but her and himsdf. " Would you be- 
lieve it? — ^that ungrateful villain (for he 
deserves no other appellation) wanted Fe- 
lisco and me not to wait for you, saying 
he was certain you could not escape, and 
at all events, whether you did or not, it 
was not fair that so many persons should 
endanger their lives for the sake of one/^ 

" Gracious Heaven !^^ exclaimed Os- 
mond, in a tone of horror, " is it pos- 
sible ?^^ 

" Why, signor, 1 wouldnH try to make 
the devil himself appear blacker than he 
really is ; but I don^t wonder at your al- 
most doubting What I have told you, since, 
to be sure, it seems almost incredible that 
any man should be vile enough to disre-> 
gard the safety of the person who was risk^ 
ing it on their account ; and by the Powers 
I made no bones of telling him so : if -ever 
he got a good dressing, he got it fix)m Fe^ 
lisco and me.^^ 

" And the ladies,^^ anxiously demanded 
Osmond, " were they equally uninterested 
about me ?'^ 
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" They ! Oh, blessings on thena, not at 
all. If you had been the nearest and 
dearest friend they had in the world, they 
couldn^t have felt more for you than they 
seemed to do. His lady, though I am sure 
she is afraid of him, and no wonder, for I 
am certain he is a tyrant in his heart, made 
no scruple of reproaching him for his 
cruelty and ingratitude, in thinking of 
serving you in such a manner ; and as to 
his daughter, her pretty eyes.never shed so 
many tears before, I dare say ; for at first, 
both she and her mother appeared appre- 
hensive of our acting as he wished.^^ 

" Well, for the honour of human na^ 
ture, I am glad to hear they do not re- 
semble him,'^ said Osmond ;'^ " I will 
hope and believe, in order to prevent my 
being disgusted with it, that but few could 
be found who do.^^ 

" And moreover, signor,^^ rejoin^ Mac- 
talla, " it was he to a certainty that turned 
the key in the hall door; but whether 
owing to accident or design, I cannot pre» 
tend to say.^^ 
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" Oh, most assuredly to accident/^ re- 
turned Osmond, with quickness ; "for 
what motive could he possibly have for 
wishing my destruction ?^^ 

" Why, that^s true, signer; that^s a 
question 1 have asked myself; and as I 
cannot answer it in a satisfactory manner, 
I am inclined to think as you do in this 
instance. Heaven knows it was bad 
enough his thinking so little of you, with- 
out doing any thing he 'thought could in- 
jure you.^^ 

To this observation Osmond only r^ 
plied by shaking his head ; and again they 
jrode on in silence. 

Previous to this information, Osmond 
had been endeavouring to reason himself 
out of the prejudice he had conceived 
against Mr. Raymond, in consequence of 
his haughty and obstinate deportment, by 
reflecting, that the best of men had fre- 
quently contradictory qualities in their dis- 
positions, and at times acted in so strange 
and unaccountable a manner, as completely 
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to shadow all their virtues ; and besides 
that, great allowances should be made for 
a person situated as he understood him to 
be — ^not only compelled to quit his native 
country, but in all probability tortured by 
remorse for the act which had obliged him 
to do so. But now any longer to combat 
against this, he found to be impossible ; 
and so strong, so decided did it become, 

that, but for the consideration of his ami- 

* 

ble companions, he would have had no 
hesitation in resolving from this moment 
to keep entirely apart from him. 

From any ostentatious display of grati- 
tude for the service he had rendered him, 
the risk he had run on his account, he 
would have shrunk embarrassed and dis- 
tressed ; but some faint appearance of it 
would have been gratifying to his feelings, 
from the proof it would have afforded of 
his generosity not having been exercised 
for an unworthy character. 

Though his resentment against Mr. 
Raymond could not be subdued, it was 
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much allayed when he reflected on the 
pain his conduct towards him evidently 
gave his wife and daughter ; and on their 
account, as much as possible, he resolved 
on concealing his feelings : on the latter 
by degrees his thoughts solely turned ; and 
with a transport impossible to be described, 
he dwelt on the idea of die deliverance he 
had afforded her, or rather on the idea of 
the sentiment it had perhaps excited in her 
bosom for him. 

Quickly, however, did the delicious 
sensations inspired by the idea of these 
yield to the recollection of the obstacles 
which want of fortune threw in the way 
of a union with her ; and again he accused 
himself of selfishness, for wishing to in- 
spire her, or deriving pleasure from the 
thoughts of having done so, with senti- 
ments of a tender nature for him — again 
resolved to punish himself for so doing, 
by having no further communication with 
her than was absolutely necessary. 
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CHAP. XI. 

*^ Disdain has swellM him up— 
SuUeo and dumb, and obstinate to death, 
No sigoB of pity in his face appear ; 
CrammM with his pride, he leaves no room within 
For sighs to issue out, or love to enter in/* 

Just as day began to dawn, the party 
emerged from the confines of the forest, 
and crossing a plain, thinly dotted with 
trees, entered upon a valley of consider- 
able extent, bounded by and winding away 
something like a meandering river amongst 
mountains of various size and form ; some^ 
fmm their frightful chasms and gloomy 
caverns, shagged with thorn, and shaded 
with the darkest foliage, appeared only fit 
haunts for the prowling wolf, or midnight 
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sons of plunder — others, with gentler as- 
pect, rose from the vale ; here, clad with 
stately forests, there, swelling into grassy 
hillocks, or sinking into dells, o'ertopt by 
towering and projecting rocks, the grey 
tints of which were beautifully contrasted 
by the bright verdure of the pines that 
M aved over them, and the silvery rills that 
ti'ickled down their sides, as if to nourish 
the moss and wild plants with which they 
were tufted. Here mountain torrents were 
seen rushing doM'n stupendous precipices, 
now disappearing amidst tangled thickets, 
then again bursting on the view, in a sheet 
of foam, as if eager to gain the tranquil 
mazes of the vale beneath, where aromatic 
shrubs and flowers intermingled their beau- 
ties, and gave new sweetness to the breath 
of morning. 

As the rising sun gradually unfolded this 
scenery to the view of the travellers, the 
heart of Osmond swelled with gratitude to 
Him who had given him again to hail the 
glories of the opening day in safety, and 
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gaze again, without fear or molestation, on 
the extensive landscape. 

Revived by the balmy freshness of the 
air, cheered by the matin hymn» of un- 
numbered birds, and at every step con- 
trasting his present with his recent situa- 
tion, Osmond felt as if he had recovered 
all his wonted cheerfulness : till a glance 
at the fair Cordelia dissolved the enchant- 
ment which had soothed him into tran- 
quillity, by reviving reflections of a pain- 
ful and agitating nature. 

They travelled without pausing till the 
morning was far advanced. Rest being 
then absolutely necessary for themselves 
and horses, and a convenient spot for the 
enjoyment of this presenting itself to the 
view, they alighted, and sought refuge in 
a luxuriant wood, on the brow of a hill, 
from the sultry heat of noon. It rose near 
the entrance of a far-extended plain, dotted 
with delicious groves of poplars, planes, 
and mulberries, and commanding a pros- 
pect boundless as human wishes. To the 
right a distant river rolled its navigable 
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waters, enlivened by the fluttering sails of 
small vessels, and surmounted by successive 
ridges of intertwisted mountains, gra- 
dually fkding into the clouds they seemed 
emulous to reach : to the left extended a 
vast tract of country, diversified in the 
most romantic manner, with hill and dale, 
fountain and fresh shade; and in front 
were detached woods, gradually sloping 
out of sight, and opening in various di- 
rections to richly-glowing landscapes. 

Felisco, preceding the party, soon dis- 
covered an embowered retreat for the 
ladies, — 

■ ** That, like Pomona*8 arbour, sinird. 

With flowerets deck*d, and fragrant smells. The roof 
Of thldcest coTert, was in woren shade, 
laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew, 
Of firm and fragi*ant leaf. On either side 
Acanth\i8, and each odorous bushy shrub, 
FencM up the verdant wall: each beauteous flower. 
Iris, all hues, roses, and jessamin, 
RcarM high their flourishM heads between, and wrought 
Mosaic : under foot the violet, 
Crocus, and hyaciuth, with rich inlay, 
BroiderM the ground j more colourM than with stone 
Of costliest emblem. In shady bower. 
More sacred or sequestered, though butfeigu*d, 
Pan or Sylvanus never slept, uor nymph 
I*7or Faunus haunted.*' 
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A murmuring br<x>k ran near it, diffus- 
ing all around a grateful freshness; and 
the deep dark verdure of the trees was en- 
livened by the glowing beauties of the 
orange and the lemon, and the white blos- 
soms of the almond and the myrtle. 

On stopping, Osmond happening to be 
i^earer to Miss Raymond than to any 
other of the party, he approached for the 
purpose of helping her to alight, but was 
again prevented rendering her any assist- 
ance, by her father, as he had before done, 
rushing between them. 

All his angry feelings revived by this 
conduct. The moment he had handed 
Mrs. Raymond into this delightful retreat, 
he was retiring, when she prevented him, 
by catching his arm, and inviting him to 
take a seat beside her on a bank of verdant 
turf they found within it. 

Numerous flocks, with their attendant 
shepherds, were scattered over the plain ; 
and to these Mactalla and the French boy 
now repaired, to procure milk and fruit, 
while Felisco was employed in unpack- 
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ing a basket of provisions he had taken 
care to bring with him from the castle. 

Whilst thus busied, Mr. Raymond in- 
quired, with an appearance of great 
adxiety, whether there was no village or 
habitation near, at which they could pro- 
cure a carriage for the remainder of the 
journey, or at least a few additional at- 
tendants. 

" No,^^ Felisco replied ; Venosa was 
the nearest place at which they could pro- 
cure either, the present tract being solely 
inhabited by shepherds, too much occu- 
pied by their ijlocks to be prevailed on 
to quit them, though sufficiently gene- 
rous, he knew ifirom experience, to lend 
their assistance to any one immediately at 
hand.^^ 

Mr. Raymond then asked, how soon he 
thought they might reach Venosa ? To 
which he answered, by night-fall, provided 
the horses were sufficiently refreshed to 
permit of their renewing their journey at 
sunset. 

Mactalla and his companions presently 
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returned with the refreshments they had 
gone for, which laying by the viands 
FeHsco had already produced, they re- 
tired with him to a little distance from the 
arbour. 

Mrs. Raymond now repeated her ac- 
knowledgments to Osmond for^ the gene- 
rosity of his recent conduct ; and by the 
obliging attentions she paid him, seemed 
anxious to manifest her gratitude. 

Osmond, now at leisure to view her at- 
tentively, beheld in her countenance 
traces of the most perfect beauty ; but, like 
the Marchesa Morati, though unpossessed of 
these, she would still have been attractive, 
so prepossessing were her manners, so dig- 
nified her air and deportment. 

Convinced, from the assurances of Fe- 
lisco, that they were in perfect safety in 
their present situation, she entered into a 
cheerful conversation with Osmond, indi- 
cative at once of a liberal and accom- 
plished mind, but in which neither her 
husband nor daughter participated ; both 
sat behind her, and at some distance; 
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and to the astoDishment of Osmond, as 
,he could not suppose he was under any 
apprehension of unpleasant consequences 
ensuing from his now being seen, tlte 
former still continued muffled up in 
such a manner, that not a feature was 
visible. 

That his silence was premeditated, he 
made no doubt ; but that the fair Cor- 
delia^s proceeded from aught but her dread 
of him, he could not imagine, owing to 
a glance or two, which, spite of the inter- 
position of her father, he caught. 

At the request of Mrs. j^ymond, he 
gave not only a succinct account of the 
manner in which he had fallen into the 
hands of the banditti, but of the circum- 
stances to which his visiting naples was 
owing. On his concluding — " Your nar- 
rative may with truth,^^ said she, *' be 
styled one of the most disastrous chances 
— one too which has the singular effect of 
at once softening and strengthening the 
mind, since, while it affects the feelings, 
it inspires fortitude, by proving that there 
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is no danger, no difficulty almost, which 
resolution and patience may not over- 
come/^ 

Sh^ then, in her turn, informed him, that 
at the skirts of the wood in which he and 
his attendants had taken refuge from the 
storm, they had been surprised by the 
banditti, she could not help thinking, 
owing to the treacheiy of their servants, 
as, though armed and numerous, they 
made not an eflfort to defend them, nor 
had one of them been seized by the 
troop. 

At length, Osmond arose and withdrew, 
in order to aflford Mrs. Raymond and her 
fair daughter an opportunity of enjoying 
a little repose. 

Lost in thought, he strolled further into 
the wood, without reflecting on the neces- 
sity there was for his endeavouring to 
obtain some himself. His dislike to Mr. 
Raymond strengthened, he almost believed, 
beyond the possibility of being subdued, 
owing to the unaltered coldness, or rather 
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fastidiousness of his manner, and which he 
was again tempted to ascribe solely to an 
migracious temper, too callous to feel gra- 
titude, and too proud to acknowledge an 
obligation. But with the indignation and 
resentment he felt against him for his con- 
duct was mingled something like pity ; for 
of how many exquisite enjoyments must 
his yielding to such a temper debar him, 
he thought — domestic pleasure, the conso- 
lations of friendship, the silent satisfaction 
resulting frotn the consciousness of being 
esteemed— yes, the man who harboured 
such a one could not fail (he inwardly ex- 
claimed) of being an enemy to his own 
happiness. 

At last, completely overpowerd by fa- 
tigue, he threw himself at the root of an 
old tree, which dipt its trembling and far- 
extended boughs into a brook that bab- 
bled by, and gradually sunk into a tran- 
sient slumber, lulled by the soft rustling 
of the foliage, and the ceaseless hum of 
swarming insects, not undelightful 
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^Tq him who nmsfs through the woods at noon; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as^he lies recliu^d, 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floating shade 
Of Willows grey, close crowding oV the brook.** 

From this he awoke refreshed, and re- 
tracing his way to the bower, stopt within 
some yards of it, in consequence of seeing 
Miss Raymond seated near the brow of the 
hill, beneath the shade of some tali and 
clustering trees: her back was towards 
him, and she appeared buried in thought. 

What would he not have given at the 
moment to have been able to have looked 
into her heart, as Ariel was into that of 
Belinda's ? 

A fear of appearing intrusive — that mo- 
desty which is generally reckoned the. 
companion of genuine love, and certainly 
always of sensibility — withheld him from 
approaching her : but though he was able 
to resist the impulse which would have led 
him to her- side, he was not able to prevail 
on himself to quit a spot where, without 
incurring the imputatioi^ of impertinence, 
he could indulge himself in gazing on her 
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— but the pleasure lie derived from this 
was not unalloyed, as he silently observed 
her, and involuntarily reflected on the hap- 
piness the man must enjoy, who should 
call such a treasure his. He also reflected, 
his thoughts recurring to the apparent 
sternness of her lather, on the probability 
tha^ was of hfer ift#'eiperiencing herself 
the felicity fitoewassOciapable of bestowing, 
an^ deserving of possemng— ^he sighed at 
the idea— sighed to think she might be 
forced into the arms of age and ugliness — 
doonwd to become the partner of some 
sordid wretch, intent only on his own gra- 
tification. 

An accidental movement of her head 
discovering him to her, interrupted his 
reflections ; he directly approached her, 
and, with a glow upon his cheek, not less 
bright at the moment than that which 
sufiused hers, expressed his apprehension 
of having startled her, as, upon seeing him, 
she had hastily risen. 

"No,*' she replied, only surprised her, 
as she did not expect to see him at the 
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moment. Then added, that unable to 
rest, owing to the impres^pn recait inci- 
dents had made upon her mind, she 
had quitted the shady covert in which he 
had left her, in order to indulge herself 
with the contmplatioiix^if (^e surrounding 
scaaery—" In which, I &ncy,^^ continued 
shjB, " you were quite ahsorbed at the 
moment I discovered you.^' 

'' 1 was indeed,^' said Osmond, raising 
involuntarily his eyes to hers, ^V absorbed 
at that moment in the contemplation of one 
ofthelovliest objects in creation,^^ 

" Indeed V^ she replied, with a deeper 
blush, and a lurking »nile, which im^ied 
her better understanding thjB import of his 
words than she appeared willing to let him 
imagine; '' where there are so many, as 
in the present instance, I should think it 
rather a difficult mattar to select a particu- 
lar one,^' 

" By no means,^^ said Osmond ; " the 
one I allude to is ^ superlatively lovely, 
that I think it next to impossible any one 

o 2 
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could hesitate in giving it a decided pre- 
ference.^^ 

" Well, perhaps so/^ she returned, with 
carelessness, but a carlessness which Os- 
mond could not help thinking more feign- 
ed than felt. 

The conversation now turned upon the 

§ 

enchanting prospects stretched around 
them, which brought to his mind, Osmond 
said, the delightful shades of Acerenza. 

" Ah ! delightful shades indeed,'^ 
echoed Miss Raymond, with a sigh. 

" Yes, by me they will ever be regarded 
as such,^^ said Osmond; "since it* was 
amongst them I first beheld -^^ 

He paused, suddenly recollected himself, 
and looked confused . 

Miss Raymond appeared not less so ; 
and from this circumstance Osmond was 
convinced she perfectly comprehended 
V what he had been on the point of saying. 

After a moment of evidently painful em- 
Ijarrassment on both sides, she motioned to 
return to the recess, but was prevented by 
the unexpected approach of h«r mother. 
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** My dear girl/^ she (exclaimed^ in hur- 
ried accents, " you have caused me inex- 
pressible terror, by quitting my side/^ 

Miss Raymond expressed the greatest 
r^ret for having done so, since the occa- 
sion of alarm to her ; accounting to her, 
as she had previously done to Osmond, for 
having quitted their shady covert. 

" I cannot wonder indeed,^^ replied Mrs. 
Raymond, ^' at the impression made upon 
your imagination by recent scenes. I trust 
now,^^ smiling a little archly, " you have 
had quite enough of the terrific. — ^You 
must know, Mr. Munro,^^ turning and ad- 
dressing herself to him, '' this young lady 
took it into her head, owing to the perusal 
of romances, to wish to find herself the 
inhabitant of some dilapidated mansion, 
where she would be likely to lose herself 
in old corridors, marble halls, and subter- 
raneous passages — in short, have the su- 
blime sensation of terror every instant 
awakened in her mind ; and no one will 
deny, I believe, that this wish has been ac- 
complished/^ 
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" Yes, but my dear mother/' returned 
Miss Raymond^ blushing and hatf«miling, 
" to have rendered' our adyentures truly 
horrific and romantic, we should have seen 
a spectre, and met with a mutilated manu- 
script/^ 

" Well, madam,^^ said Osmond, " thotrgh 
I cannot complete them in one way, by 
raising a spectre, I can in aenother, by pro- 
ducing such a maiHuscript as you allude 
to,*^ suddenly recollecting the one he had 
piclced up in the castle. ' 

" Really ?*^ said Miss Raymond^ with 
quickness r " and pray i;rhat are its con- 
tents ^'^ 

^^ That, Madam, t cannot saj^ as I haive 
not had time to look over it,^^ 

Mrs Raymond inquired how he had 
met with it, and on being informed*^ 
" Well,^^ said she, ** I acknowledge my 
curiosity is so awakened, thai as we are 
here in perfect safety, and will not, you 
know, re-commence our journey for some 
hours, I should like, if not disagreeable to 
you, to hear it/^ 
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Osmond, bowing, assured her he was 
happy. beyond expression at having an 
opportunity of obliging her. 

They seated themselves on the spot Miss 
Raymond bad just before occupied, and 
which was exactly such a one as the poet 
has described, 
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Of a romantic mountain, forest-crown *d.** 

Osmond hastily raii his eye over the 
manuscript, to assure himself there' was 
nothing in it improper for their ear, and 
having satisfied himself there was not, and 
prq)ared them for numerous breaks in the 
narrative, occasioned by that cormorant 
Time, thus b^an ;— 
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CHAP. XIL 



TO LAURA MARTISTBLLI. 



" At the moment in which we were bid- 
ding each other adieu, you charged me, 
my dear Laura, to write to you, and give 
you an account of the stately, though so- 
litary, edifice, in which my ruined for- 
tunes have occasioned me to take refuge, 
in order to avoid the manifold injuries 
and indignities, which persons of low pride 
and illiberal minds are but too apt to heap 
upon those who have unexpectedly fallen 
from a height that once provoked their 
envy — ^above all, you charged me to give 
you the particulars of the event,^of which 
you say you have hitherto only been able 
to glean imperfect information, to which 
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its desertion to a few domestics is owing ; 
not doubting my being able to collect 
these for you, in consequence of being on 
the spot where that event happened. 

"Your commands must ever meet with 
obedience from me ; and in conformity to 
them I now take up my pen. 

" The castle of Clarizio, whose solemn 
echoes, after long slumbering, the sighs 
of my grief have again awakened, is at 
this period just such a retreat as despair 
would wish to make choice of-— a proud 
record of the taste of former times, a me- 
lancholy monument of the antiquity and 
greatness of the family to which it be- 
longs. 

" It stands upon the banks of a rapid 
river, which produces a melancholy noise, 
owing to rocks that in many places 
cause it to fret and murmur in its course. 
On every side aspiring shades surround it, 
amidst whose deep recesses, ravens and 
other ill-omened birds lodge securely. 
Ruin ^nd desolation every where encom- 
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pass it : its stately towers are decayed, its 
battlements are broken ; iVy enwreaths its 
tvindows^ and the long grass wates wtere 
once the coiiqiieiririg banner liurig; in the 
ftirniture, or once gorgeous ornana^ntsi 
scarce a ve^ge Of former magnificence 
remains' : and the few lal^ed domestics who 
inhabit it, seem, like the bulldihg itself, 
bendinsT beneath die influatice of that de- 
stroy ing power which conquers all. From 
them I have gathered the particulars you 
desire to be acquainted with. 

"The Marchese Mantana was an only 
child . He was naturally of a haughty and 
vindictive spirit ; and the evil propensi- 
ties which, by proper attention might have 
been subdued, were increased^ and finally 
confirmed by false indulgence and per- 
nicious flattiery. 

He was just emerging into manhood, 
when a contagious disorder carried off 
both his parents, and thus lefl him uncon- 
trolled master of his own actions. Ardent 
in his passions, he hesitated not to avail 
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himself, to ite fullest extent, of the liberty 
he had thus prematurely acquired:— im^ 
mediately entering Upon a course of dissi* 
pasion, which he persevered in for years 
to the great detriment of his morals^ heallh, 
and character. At length satiety began to> 
prevail ; he grew disgusted ^^yith all that 
had formei^ly delighted him, and^ in con- 
sequence, resolved on marrying, and with, 
drawing from the scenes that had so long 
witnessed his excesses. 

About the period he formed this reso* 
lution, fame began to blazon forth the 
charms and accomplishments of the Count 
Clarizio^s heiress, the young and lovely 
Isabella: but at the court of Naples, 
where they were thus extolled, she had. 
never yet made her appearance ; to a few 
accidental visitors at the remote castle of 
herfether, she was indebted. ^^ 

" One of the breaks,^^ said Osmond, 
" which I prepared you for.^^ 

" The description given by these acci- 
dental visitors of her charms, so impressed 
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itself upon the imagination of Montana^ 
diat he would immediately have- made 
overtures for her hand^ but for an appre- 
hension of these being exaggerated. Tlie 
idea, however, of losing so lovely a crea- 
ture, as he was sensible Isabella must be, 
if at all according with the portrait ^ drawn 
of her, r^idered him miserable, and at 
length induced him to determine on send- 
ing some one in whom he could confide to 
the castle of Clarizio, for the purpose of 
ascertaining exactly what she was, and 
thus having his suspense and indecision 

respecting her terminated. 

The person whom, after some delibera- 
tion, bethought proper to employ, was a 
youth, of the name of Carlo Baronimi, 
the descendant of a noble but unfortunate 
house, ill the fete of which some particular 
circumstances, not necessary to narrate, 
had so strongly interested Montana, who 
was not altogether destitute of those qua- 
lities which constitute the nobility of the 
heart, that, on its final downfal, he took 
this its sole surviving branch under his 
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protection, and educated him with a care 
and tenderness that caused it to be re- 
ported, and generally believed, that he 
meant to make him his heir. 

The heart of the youthful Carlo di- 
lated with transport at the confidence re- 
posed in him by his benefactor. He 
exulted to think he had an opportunity of 
obliging him, feeling, whenever such a 
one occurred, the debt of gratitude he 
owed him less oppressive. 

Attended by one chosen domestic, he 
set out for the castle of Clarizio, where 
he purposed introducing himself, under 
the pretext of having lost his way. 

He traveled with such expedition, 
that towards the close of day, just as the 
yellow radiance that had long trembled 
over it was fading away, he entered the 
forest of Clarizio. The tale he had fabri- 
cated for the purpose of gaining admission 
to the stately mansion it embowered, suc- 
ceeded as he wished. On giving in his 
name at the portal, he was invited to enter, 
and conducted through a numerous train 
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of domestics to the t)anquetting-room, 
where the count and countess sat at wp- 
per. Nothing could he more gracious 
than their reception of him. : As soon w 
the ceremonies of introduction were o?er, 
and he had taken a seat b^ide his noble 
hostess, he looked for Isabella. Three 
young ladies occupied places ^t the table, 
but all so equally and sq exquisitely lovely, 
that, struck with surprise and admiration, 
he could scarce forbear exclaiming—" Are 
there then three Isabellas ?'^ 

He soon found, however, that not one 
of these answered that name, that they 
were merely visitors at the castle, and that 
Isabella herself was then coAfined by a 
slight indisposition to her apartment. Im- 
patience to behold her made him forsake 
his couch at an early hour the ensuing 
morning ; he found the count and coun-. 
tess in a magnificent saloon, opening to a 
garden, yet glittering with the dews of 
early day, and exhibiting at once all the 
verdure of spring and luxuriance of 
summer. 
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But from inanimate objects his atten- 
tion ^as speedily diverted by !a young 
female advancing down a vista towards the 
saloon : on her his eyes instantly became 
rivetted — ^for niever had so lovely an o^ect 
before met. thar gaze. 

"Oh! if this be Isabella (he inwardly 
exclaimed), blest indeed will Montana be, 
should he gain her hand. Oh ! if this be 
her, I must hence without delay, or en- 
danger my fidelity to him.^^ 

She entered, and was presented to him 
as the daughter of his host. He perceived 
the danger of tarrying another hour at 
Clarizio ; yet still he lingered ; and by 
consciously exposing himself to tempta- 
tion, became overpowered by it: the se- 
ductive softness of Isabella's manners com- 
pleted the conquest of her eyes, and he 
became a traitor to honour, gratitude, and 
Montana — not scrupling to let the count 
and countess imagine, as a n^e^ of in- 
ducing them to favour his addresses to 
their daughter, that it was indeed the ia- 
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tention of the Marchese Montana to make 
him his heir ; neither to write to this un- 
suspicious friend that she by no means jus- 
tified the report given to her charms ; not- 
withstanding which, however, it was his 
intention, if his patron objected not to the 
measure, to endeavour to recommend him- 
self to her favour, his situation in life 
rendering birth and fortune of more estima- 
tion in his eyes than personal accomplish- 
ments. 

As he expected, Montana readily and 
joyfully accorded him the permission he 
had thus artfully solicited, to pay his ad- 
dresses to the Lady Isabella, accompanied 
with his best wishes for the success of 
his suit. 

These wishes were speedily accom- 
plished. Carlo, yet scarcely in the bloom 
of life, and possessed of all that heaven or 
earth could bestow to render him amiable 
— the finest symmetry of form, the mpsf 
seducing manners, eyes eloquently expres- 
sive of the movements of his soul, the 
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rarest and the most dazzling accomplish- 
ments — soon succeeded in inspiring 
Isabella with wishes responsive to his own. 

Her happiness was too precious to her 
parents to permit them to control her in- 
clination in the present instance, although 
an immediate, instead of expected, acquisi- 
tion of fortune, would have been a very 
agi^eeable circumstance to them; their 
own, through various circumstances, being 
$0 much impaired, that, at this period, 
they found it nearly inadequate to the 
maintenance of that splendor hereditary 
pride made them anxious to keep up. 

The nuptials of their daughter agreed 
on, and to which Carlo contrived a plausi- 
ble pretext both to her and them for not 
inviting Montana, the most magnificent 
fetes took place at the castle in honour of 
them. Amongst the other entertainments 
given on this occasion at Clarizio, was a 
grand tournament in the Spanish style, 
arranged by Carlo, and contrived by him, 
in order to procure a better opportunity 
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of displaying his fine figure and accom- 
plishments to his mistress than he had yet 
obtained. 

This entertamment was held in the 
great lawn before the castle, and at either 
side of which elevated balconies were 
erected for the ladies. 

A troop of christian knights first en- 
tered the field, headed by Carlo, and ha- 
bited aUke in coats of purple and yellow 

silk, with shining helmet^, adorned with 

' ' 111 

waving plumes of white feathers^ gold 
cased scymeters suspended fi-om their lefi 
sides by a chain of the same metal, and or 
their left arms polished steel targets — the 
device, two hands united, in gold inlaid — 

THE MOTTO. 
*7iff through our wdour ipon, 

' Next followed a troop of . Moorisli 
knights, habited in coats of scarlet, richly 
epibroidered with white, and flowers of 
gold, gorgeous scymeters falling fron^ 
their sides, and their shields of ozier — ^th^ 
device, the globe supported by atlas. 
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THE MOTTO. 
UntU faiiguid I grow. 

To these succeeded the Saraceii chiefe, 
mounted on their fiery steeds, their cloaks 
and jackets richly shining, of green and 
orange hue, their scymeters embossed with 
gold and suspended by chains of precious 
stones, their targets studded with emeralds 
— the device, a savage with a large club. 

THE. MOTTO. 

Surrounded by fM green. 

• ■ . " ■ ' 

Carlo triumphed over evei^y competitor. 
The transported Isabella flung perfumes on 
him^ as, with a low obesiance, he passed 
the balcony where she was seated the 
queen of the day ; and the air was rent 
with acclamations, on his again approach- 
ing it, to receive from her fait hand the 
prize alotted to the victor. 

To this day of pleasure succeeded a 
night of pain or rather torture, to Carlo. 
His native honour and generosity, revived 
by the chivalrous exercises in which he 
had been engaged, he reviewed with hor- 
ror and detestation the treachery of his 
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conduct towards Montana ; and in the pa- 
roxysm of repentance and remorse it ex- 
cited, resolved on surrendering Isabella. 

" Oh, Montana,^^ he wildly exclaimed, 
as he formed this soul-harrowing reso- 
lution, " to what a cruel alternative have 
you reduced me ! Could you not, should 
you not have foreseen, that if the beauty of 
Isabella accorded with the portrait drawn 
of it, the ardent eye of youth could scarcely 
gaze On her with impunity ? Too incon- 
siderate friend, you have undone me, 
since, if I give her up, I die — ^if I perse- 
vere in making her mine, I relinquish that 
without which life will be hateful. End — 
end, oh Heaven ! in mercy end this dread- 
ful struggle between passion and virtue, 
by taking me to thyself'/^ 

To regain the height, however, from 
which impetuous love had hurried him 
was beyond the resolution of Carlo to at- 
tempt ; and in order to try and reconcile 
himself to his conduct, he had recourse to 
sophistry, persuading, or rather trying to 
persuade himself (for neither reason nor 
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conscience are as easily silenced as we but 
too frequently wish them to be) that he 
should act still more basely, more unjusti- 
fiably now, if, after winning the heart of 
Isabella, he gave her up, than he had pre- 
viously done towards his friend. In a 
word, love triumplied over every other 
consideration ; and he became the hus- 
band of Isabella, flattering himself that in 
her arms he should quickly lose all tor- 
menting remembrances. But he soon 
found that he had indeed but flattered him- 
self, when he indulged such a hope — 
found that, while memory holds a place, 
he must bie miserable — soon found, that 
guilt never yet laid a foundation for 
happiness. 

The anguish inflicted by his continual 
self-reproaches was aggravated by the con- 
stant dread he was in of his treachery being 
discovered by Montana, and of conse- 
quence his being held up to public scorn : 
for well he knew Montana was not a man 
to be offended with impunity — so well in- 
deed, that but for the restraints he fancied 
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a higli sense of honour imposed upon him, 
he would not, from his knowledge of his 
warm and vindictive temper, have been 
without an apprehension of becoming his 
victim in every sense of the word, should 
his perfidy be ever betrayed to him/^ 
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